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LIMN 4 


In one of the beautiful vallies of Switzer- 
| land, where Nature has laviſhed her various 
bounties with a profuſe and liberal hand— 
where a new creation preſents itſelf each 
moment to the wondering eye, and recals to 
the mind the Paradiſe our firſt parents 
inhabited, fat the young and beautiful 


Counteſs of Pfyrt, whom we will introduce 
VOL, I, B to 
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to our readers by the name of Lina, which 
was ker uſual appellation. 

Lina was ſeated by the ſide of the river 
that flowed through the valley. The gentle 
ſtream was an emblem of the purity of her 


mind; and the tranſparency of it reflected 


one of the lovelieſt faces in the whole 


canton: She bent over the water, and her 


eyes remained immoveably fixed upon the 


{urface of it ; but it was not to admire the 
luſtre of them, nor the dazzling fairneſs 
of her complexion, neither was it to exa- 
mine if ihe could diſcover a pimple, or 
freckle, that might make her appear leſs 
attractiug to her lover; ſor our readers will 
ſoon find that the idea of a lover had never 
But we 


will not anticipate, for we are only at the 


yet entered Lina's head, nor 


river- ſide, and have not yet even ſeen her 


face; 
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face; for the imperfect glimpſe that the water 
reflected cannot be called doing ſo. 
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As ſhe ſtooped, her long flaxen treſſes fell 
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over her ſhoulders; the points of then 
touched the water, and the gentle waves 


were . ruffled in their courſe by the 
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interception; which prevented Lina, who 
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was anxiouſly looking for ſomething he had 
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dropped into the river, from ſeeing to the 
bottom of it. She ſtroked her hair back 


with her hand ſeveral times, but it fell for- 
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ward agala as often as ſhe ſtooped, till at laſt, 
vexed at the interruption it had ſo often 
occaſioned, ſhe ſnatched a blue ribbon that 
” faſtened her dre{s, and tied the intruding 


locks together: but juſt as ſhe was bending 


to renew her ſearch, a ruſtling that ſhe heard 
behind her, made her tura her head, and the 
was not a little ſurpriſed at tectag an old 
woman ſtanding cloſe to ker. 
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Although the unexpected fight of a ſtran- 


ger made Lina ſtart, ſhe immediately reco- 


vercd her uſual compoſure ; for what cauſe 
has innocence to fear? and, addreſſing her- 
ſelf to her in her uſual artleſs and gentle 
manner, ſaid, — “ Who are you, my good 
old woman? and how happens. it that I 
never ſaw you before? For I know all the 
inbabitants of this valley, as well as thoſe of 
the neighbouring mountains. You muſt be 
a ſtranger ?— But which way did you come ? 

not down thoſe ſtzep rocks, for they are 


nacceſſible, nor along the valley, for I juſt 


now looked to fee if I could diſcover any 


perſon to aſſiſt me in ſearching for ſomething 
have loſt; but I ſaw nobody, and I am 
certain if you had been near, I muſt have 
ſcen you, for my eyes are good, and I can ſee 
to a great diſtance.” 

« Thy 
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i Thy firſt ſuppoſition was right, my dear 
child,” replied the old woman, * for I ſaw 


from the top of that mountain how incau- 


tiouſſy thou truſted that treacherous ſtream, 
and haſtened down to warn thee to Leware 
1 . 
« To warn me! That's unneceſſary {'— >, 
Indced it is !—Look how gently the wategs* 
flows—how unruffled the filver waves follow 
each other !—No! that ſtream cannot be 
deceitini—it cannot lure to betray !”? 
„% But an old tradition ſays, that river 
demands a human victim every year.“ 
« I have heard the fooliſh report, but I 
aſſure you it is without foundation; for I am 
certain that no perſon has been drowned in 
it for above a year. —It is nothing but an 
idle tale, nothing elſe upon my word; and 
although many ſuperſtitious people declare 
B 3 that 
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— — — 


leaſt expected, a dead body will be found 
1 floating upon it, I am determined not to 
| believs what they ſay.” 


das faulty, as giving way to 2 childith credulity 


is fooliſh. There is a medium that ought 
to be obierved betwixt both. But thou 
ſaidſt juſt now that thou wanted aſſiſtance: 
a- What doſt thou require ? Can I help 
thee ?” 


J am much obliged to you for_your 


% 


help me ; beſides, if you had even ſtrength 


enough, which at your age is impoſſible I 


believe, ſince you entertain ſuch a bad opinion 
of the river, you would have no inclination 
to do ſo but God forbid that I ſhould 


life 


that it will ſtill claim its due, and that when 


« To diſbelieve every thing we hear is 


kind offer, but it is not in your power to 


deſire you, or any other perſon, to riſk their 
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life on my account ; I will rather bear my 


loſs without endeavouring to recover it, 
than ſuffer any one to be expoſed to the 
leaſt darger—the bare idea of their being ſo 
makes me ſhudder !” 


Thou haſt moſt likely let ſomething tall 


into the water was it a ring!?“ 


Lina looked earneſtly at the old woman 
as ſhe pronounced the laſt words. Her 
perturbation greatly increaſed, and the crim- 
ſon” bluſh that the moment before had 
tinged her cheeks, fled from them, and was 
ſucceeded by a death- le paleneſs; but her 
eyes remained ſtedfaſtly fixed on the ſtranger, 
and ſhe ſeemed incapable of withdrawing 
them. | | . 

« Why* doſt thou regard me with ſuch 
viſible marks of ſurpriſe 2? ſaid the lady with 
a look that tended to increaſe it. 


3 4 « For 
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For ſeveral reaſons,” replied the aſto- 
niſhed Lina. In the firſt place, I cannot 
imagine how it is poſſible for you to know that 
I let a ring drop into the river; and ſecondly, 
I can no ways account for your altered dreſs 
and appearance, which, if my eyes do not 


deceive me, 1s changed, and continues to 


change even whilſt I look at you.” 


« How 1s my dreſs changed, and in what 
manner are my looks altered ?” 

„When I firſt ſaw you, you was clad in 
the humble attire of the inhabitants of this 
valley and the neighbouring mountains; but 


now your dreſs is of a dazzling beauty and 


whiteneſs; a filver girdle, curiouſly wrought 


with gold ſtars, encircles your waiſt, and a 
tranſparent veil, embroidered with flowers of 
uncommon beauty, is faſtened to your hair 
with diamond bodkins; it flows from your 

head, 
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head, and {ſweeps the ground ;—but to de- 
| ſcribe the beauty of your countenance, is 
impoſſible.” | | 

„% Thank God!“ replied the ſtranger, 
claſping her hands in a tranſport of joy; 
« Jet me embrace thee, my dear, | dear 
daughter for thy welcome intelligence, and 
reward thee for it by giving thee the ring 
thou art looking for.” N 

The ring and kiſs were given fo inſtanta- 
neouſly, that Lina had received both before 
ſne recovered from the ſurpriſe that the un- 
expected appearance had occaſioned her. 
It was ſome time before ſhe could collect her 
thoughts ſufficiently to reflect on the won- 
derful event that had juſt happened; but the 
more ſhe did ſo, the more her wonder in- 
creaſed. She however at laſt ſummoned up 
reſolution enough to turn round to look for 
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her new friend, and to thank her for the 
ring; but ſhe was gone, and a trace of her 
footſteps was no where to be found. | 

Lina certainly would have been tempted 
to have regarded the whole as an illuſion of 
fancy, or a dream, if ſhe had not held the 
ring, which ſhe was certain ſhe had let fall 


into the river ſome time before, in her hand. 


Her uncle had given it her the preceding 


day, and had deſired her to wear it, but to 
be particularly careful not to loſe it, as her 
keeping it in her poſſeſſion was of great 
conſequence. Lina, who regarded it as a 
glittering toy, had played with 1t the whole 
morning ; and by changing it from one 
finger to another, as ſhe was fitting, with a 


book in her hand, upon her favourite ſeat by 


the river fide, had unfortunately dropped it 
into the water. 
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* But how was it poſſible for her to get 
the ring?“ ſaid Lina, aſter a long pauſe. 
« She did not approach the water! At muſt 
have been given to her by an inviſible pow- 
er lor perhaps it was driven by the cur- 
rent to the other ſide of the mountain ; ſhe 
might ſee it gliſten in the water, was for- 
tunate enough to catch hold of it, and came 


here to ſee if ſhe could diſcover who had ; 


loſt it. But why do I trouble myſelf with 
making conjectures about it,“ continued 
_ſhe, at the ſame time kiſſing the ring, and 
putting it on her finger; © it is ſufficient 
for me to know that I have recovered my 
ring, and ſeen a lovely—a very lovely 
female.” 

The ſound of © Hiſt! hiſt!” that ſeemed 
to proceed from the mountain, interrupted 
Lina's monologue, She looked round, but 
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ſceing no perſon, ſuppoſed i it proceeded from 
the wind. A ſecret terror, however, ſeized 
her mind, and taking up her book, ſhe 


walked, or rather ran, home as faſt as ſhe. 


could. 


THE UNCLE. 


« WHY did you ſtay out fo much longer 
than uſual this morning, my dear Lina?“ 
ſaid her uncle whilſt ſhe was kiſſing his 
cheek, as ſhe was accuſtomed to do when- 
ever ſhe returned from her morning walk. 

Lina had never in her life told him a pre- 
meditated untruth, nor had ſhe an idea that 
any reaſon could be ſtrong enough to excuſe 


her 
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her doing ſo; ſhe therefore related the ad- 
venture ſhe had met with without the leaſt 
diſguiſe or omiſſion. Her uncle liſtened 
to her with the moſt profound attention ; 
and when ſhe had concluded, he defired her 
to ſhew him the ring. He intently ex- 
amined it for ſome time, and then aſked 
Lina if ſhe had never obſerved a ſpeck on 
one fide of the diamond ? She replied in the 
affirmative. I ſaw it,” faid ſhe, © the 
moment you gave me the ring; it appears 
to be a ſpot of blood, and I have frequently 
tried to waſh and rub it off. I was doing this 
when I let it fall into the water, but all my 
efforts to remove it have bitherto proved 

ain. I however intend to renew them, far 
hat ugly ſpot is a great blemiſh to the 
peauty of the ring,” 


Her 
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Her uncle returned her the ring, and 
deſired ſhe would ſhew him the ipot. 

Lina ſearched for it with as much atten- 
tion as ſhe had lately fought for the ring 
itſelf, and with as little ſucceſs. She could 
hardly believe her eyes which preſented the 
ſtone to her without a ſpeck or ſtain, and 
ſhe firſt rubbed her eyes with her hand, and 
then with a corner of her pocket-handker- 
chief, which ſhe hoped would enable her to 
{ee clearer, and diſcover the hated ſpot ; but 
ſtill not finding it, ſhe went to the window, 
and then into a dark corner of the room.. 
She turned the ring about in her hand at 
leaſt twenty times, examined and re-ex- 
amined it, breathed upon 1t, rubbed it with 
ber muſlin dreſs, and at laſt with a little 
bruſh ; but her endeavours were vain, and 
it was impoſſible for her to diſcover the leaſt 

blemiſh: 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. I; 


blemiſh on the ſtone ; the diamond was as 
bright on one fide as the other. 

„ But what a fool am I,” ſaid Lina, 
throwing down the bruſh, © to give myſelf 
ſo much trouble to difcover what I have ſo 
often wiſhed. away [It's gone, my dear 


uncle,” continued ſhe, ſhewing him the 
ring, © it's entirely off, and I am certain it 
was you that removed it.” 


« You are miſtaken, Lina, it was not I 


that removed it; I did all in my power to 
do ſo before I gave you the ring, but all my, 


attempts proved as ineffectual as your's.“ 

« But who could do it? Iam not very 
curious, yet I own I ſhould like to know 
who removed it, and what means they uſed 
for that purpoſe.” 

It was in the poſſeſſion of more than 
one during the time it was out of your's.“ 
; « I don't 
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« I don't underſtand you, uncle. Poſ- 
ſeſſed by more than one during the time I 
loſt it !—The old lady had it—it was there- 
fore in her power; ſhe perhaps —” 

“But you let it fall into the river; it is 
therefore poſſible that the water removed 
it.” 15 

No! that cannot be; for I often waſhed 

it with the ſame water without its having 
the leaſt effect on it.“ 
„Then it muſt have been the Matron; 
and as her doing it may be regarded as a 
favour, I hope you will be grateful for it, 
and cheriſn her remembrance in your 
mind.” 

« Tt is impoſſible for me ever to forget her; 
and if you know who ſhe 1s, and will tell me 
y here ſhe lives, I will go and thank her for 
the favour ſhe did me. Nor ſhall her living 

at 
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at a great diſtance, or the ſteepneſs of the 


mountains that lead to her dwelling, pre- 


vent my going, for I wiſh to be better ac- 


quainted with her ;—do tell me where ſhe 
lives.” 

« Even if it were in my power to inform 
you, I ſhould not venture to do fo at pre- 
ſent; therefore ceaſe your enquiries, and 
liſten attentively to what I am going to ſay. 
You ſaw how much the beauty of your ring 
was diminiſhed by the ſpeck there was on 
it; it is the ſame with the human heart, 
which may be as cafily flained with levity, 
vice, and folly, as your ring was with blood: 
therefore be careful, my dear Lina, to keep 
your heart and your reputation unfullied ; 


for if either of them receive a ſtain, it will 


not be even in the Matron's power to wipe 
it away,” 


&« Then 
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18 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 

« Then it was blood,” faid Lina; but her 
uncle turned from her as he pronounced the 
laſt words, and either did not, or would not 
hear her. He hurried down the ſtone Reps 
into the garden, and left Lina in the room, 


engaged in a labyrinth of thought. 


COMPEULSION. 


THE old gentleman ſtrolled about the 


garden for a conſiderable time in a penſive 


and thoughtful mood; and ſo much were 
his ideas engaged, that he walked along the 


great walk, and turned into the fide ones, 
without noticing any of the objects that 


{urrounded him—not even his flowers, which 
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THE RESTLESS MATRON. 19 
at other times were the chief ohjects of his 
attention; nay, be even paſſed the ſpot 
where his favourite carnations ſtood, with- 
out ſtopping to admire their beauty, or en- 
deavouring to diſcover ſoae new perfection 
in them. | 

It was ſomething uncommon in thoſe 
times for a man of birth and fortune to be 
fond of flowers, or to devote his time to the 
ſtudy of agriculture or gardening. But 
Lina's uncle had experienced ſo many 
changes in life, that nothing but nature, 
uncorrupted nature, had any charm teft for 
him: nor would he have loved his niece 
as well as he did, if her mind had not been 
as pure and artleſs as his flowers. 


He had indeed as fine a collection of them 


as was to be found in that age; and even at 


preſent they would not have diſgraced a 
royal 
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royal garden, nor that of the greateſt 
Harlem floriſt, 

But at preſent their beauty was loſt on 
bim, for neither their glowing colours, nor 
their aromatic ſcent, attracted his notice ; 
and he moved mechanically along with 
folded arms, without turning his head either 
on one fide or the other, till a ſudden guſt 
of wind made his flower-pots rattle. 

He had hitherto been ſilent, but the noiſe 
_ they made diſturbed his reverie, and he 
broke out in the following exclamation :— 
« Haſt thou then found thy way hither, 
thou reſtleſs ſpirit, that I vainly fancied con- 
fined within the walls of Ffyrt Caſtle? And 
muit 1 leave my loved retirement to obey 
thy imperious call? Could J have foreſeen 
that thou woudſt have iatruded thy uawel- 
come Preſence here, and that this ſolitary 
| abode 
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abode would not have ſcreened Lina from 
thy power, ! might as well have left her to 
have ſhared the fate of her anceſtors in the 
place where ſhe was born, and ſaved myſelf 
þ the trouble I have taken on her account. 
But in this abode of ſimplicity and inno- 


cence I thought her out of thy reach; and 
I hoped to have remained unmoleſted till I 


had diſpoſed of her hand to a worthy huſ- 


band, or ſecured her from danger by placing 


le her in a Convent. But—” 


* ; The wind, which had blown violently all 
— the time he was ſpeaking, at that inſtant in- 


r, i creaſed to a perſect hurricane, and blew 
n. J down u of his flower- pots. He looked 
3d ö mournfully at the broken fragments, and 
ey Y baking his head, ſaid, with a ſigh, © Well, 
* it it muſt be, it muſt! I'll go and give im- 
. mediate orders for our departure. But I 
y | beg 
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22 THE RESTLESS MATRON, 
| beg of thee, unhappy, reſtleſs ſpirit, to ſpare 


my poor flowers that never offended thee !” 


MINSTERDALE. 


« HERE I thought her out of thy reach!” 
and the ſtrong emphaſis he laid on here, | 
plainly. ſhewed that he had fixed on a fpot 
for his abode, where he fancied the per— 4 
turbed ſpirit, whoſe influence be feared, 3 
more on his niece's account than his own, a 
either would not, or could not, follow him: 
for Lina's uncle was a man who ſeldom 
ſpoke, much leſs acted, without having ſuf- \ 
ficient reaſons for it; and in the preſent caſe 
the 
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the event will prove, that the motive which 
induced him to quit the buſy ſcenes of life 
for that calm retreat was ſufficiently power- 
tul. 

Minſterdale, a beautiful valley near Baſle 
in Switzerland, was the ſpot he fixed on for 
his abode; it was in that part of it where 
the river Birs unites with the majeſtic 
Rhine. That river, as is well known, in ſum- 
mer and autumn reſembles a puriing ſtream 
that meanders gently through the vale, but 
in winter and ſpring its current is ſo ſtrong, 
and it ruſhes along with ſuch force and rapi- 
dity, that it carries every thing before it; it 
is the alternate picture of meekneſs and 
rage, for ſometimes its gentle murmurs ſooth 
the minds of thoſe who approach it into a 
ſoft and pleaſing melancholy, and at others, 
its daſhing waves and foaming billows excite 


horror 
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beg of thee, unhappy, reſtleſs ſpirit, to ſpare 


my poor flowers that never offended thee !” 


MINSTERDALE. 


« HERE I thought her out of thy reach !” 
and the ſtrong emphatis he laid on here, 


plainly. ſhewed that he had fixed on a fpot | 
for his abode, where he fancied the per- 4 
turbed ſpirit, whoſe influence be feared, | 
more on his niece's account than his own, 
either would not, or could not, follow him : | 
for Lina's uncle was a man who ſeldom A 


{poke, much leſs acted, without having ſut- 


ficient reaſons for it; and in the preſent caſe 
the 
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re | the event will prove, that the motive which 
| induced him to quit the buſy ſcenes of life 
for that calm retreat was ſufficiently power- 

tul. | 
Minſterdale, a beautiful valley near Baſle 


in Switzerland, was the ſpot he fixed on for 
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his abode ;z it was in that part of it where 
the river Birs unites with the majeſtic 
Rhine. That river, as is well known, in ſum- 
mer and autumn reſembles a purling ſtream 
that meanders gently through-the vale, but 
in winter and ſpring its current is ſo ſtrong, 
and it ruſhes along with ſuch force and rapi- 
dity, that it carries every thing before it; it 
is the alternate picture of meekneſs and 


rage, for ſometimes its gentle murmurs ſooth 


the minds of thoſe who approach it into a 


1oft and pleaſing melancholy, and at others, 


its daſhing waves and foaming billows excite 


horror 


5 
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horror and deſpair, As the ſeaſon is, it 


either flows gently, or ruſhes wildly through 
the valley, which is fenced in on each fide 
with mountains of ſtupendous height: in ſome 
places they are ſo near the river, that they 
almoſt touch the edge of it, and at others 
they ſeem to have drawn themſelves back to 
make room for a graſſy plain, that affords a 
pleaſing variety to the eye, and a comfort- 
able reſting- place for the weary traveller. 
Indeed bountiful Nature ſeems to have taken 
particular care that all his wants ſhall be 
ſupplied in that ſpot ; for there the high 


' erais invites him to repoſe his weary limbs 


on a bed ſofter than down, under the ſhade 
of an aromatic ſhrub, whilſt the cheerful 
warblers that inhabit its branches, {ſolace his 
ear with their melody, and luil him into a 
refreſhing lumber with their ſoothing notes; 


there 
* 
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there the lowing herds, grazing on the fat 
paſture, convince him that their hoſpitable 


owners will vie with each other who ſhall 


entertain him with their frugal fare. 

This ſolitary {pot may not improperly be 
called a place of refuge for diſtreſſed mortals ; 
for thouſands of thoſe who are the voluntary 
victims of poverty and diſtreſs in large cities, 
might find a comfortable aſylum there, if, 
inſtead of waſting away the beſt part of their 
lives in vain attempts, and uſeleſs com- 
plaints, they would make uſe of the power 
that Nature has beſtowed on them, and apply 
themſelves to honeſt labour. 

But at that time this fraitful aller was 
but little known, and ſeldom viſited, The 
few inhabitants were all Lina's uncle's vaſ- 
ſals and dependants; he had a family ſeat 
near it, but it had, till the laſt ten years, been 

VOL. I. Cc = uninhabited 
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uninhabited for near a century. When he 
determined to remove there, a number of 
thoſe that were attached to him, either 
through affection or intereſt, wiſhed to ſettle 
near him. For thoſe he built neat but 
humble cottages, ſuch as were ſuited to the 
place ; he likewiſe gave each of them a 
piece of land to cultivatey and the liberty to 
fell as much wood as they wanted, and per- 
miſſion to fiſh and hunt as often as they 


choſe ; nay, he ever regarded them as his - 


children, and his kindneſs made them ample 
amends for the leſs of the buſtle and amuſe- 
ments they had ſacrificed on his account. 
In this peaceful ſpot they ſoon forgot the 
magnificent proceſſions of the Knights and 
Ladies, the tilts, tournaments, banquets, and 
nightly revels, they had been accuſtomed to 
aſſiſt at: they likewiſe here were freed from 

the 
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the preſſing yoke of ſervitude, nor felt they 
the diſguſt that intemperance creates; the 
bloody feuds that were inevitable in thoſe 
times, which always involved the depend- 
ants in their Lord's fate, and had frequently 
robbed them of the little they poſſeſſed, 
were no more. 


Here the ſoil was ſo fertile, that wit! 
very little labour all their wants were 1 
abundantly ſupplied. The care of their F 
cattle was their chief occupation, which did 
not prevent their enjoying the various bleſſ- 
ings that Nature had laviſhed on them— 
bleſſings that they too fully felt the value of 
to deſpiſe or neglect; and it was impoſ- 
ſible for a ſtranger to travel through this 
valley without fancying himſelf in Arcadia, 
In one place a cottager lay aſleep under a 
ſhady beech, another reclined upon the 
| 137 0 _ graſs 
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28 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
graſs by the river ſide, angling; a third 
playing on his oaken reed ; and if he were 
ſcen to aſcend the mountains, he was hailed 
by a roſy-cheeked girl to -refreſh himſelf 
with a draught of milk before he proceeded 
on his journey ; children climbed after him, 
with little baſkets of ſtrawberries and other 
fruits that grew in the ſhade, and played 
with the money that was given them 1n re- 
turn; for the uſe of money, as well as the 
pain and pleaſure it produces, was unknown 
to them. 

This was the valley where we found Lina; 
and the river Birs, the water that ſhe let her 
ring fall into, which, juſt at the place where 
ſhe ſtood, ſeemed to loſe itſelf in the moun- 
tain that is called the Piehort; it was there 
that the good - natured old lady appeared to 


her, and reſtored to her her loſt treaſure in a 
| more 
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a 


more perfect ſtate than when ſhe let it drop 
into the water. 

But although we found Lina alone, it 
muſt not be ſuppoſed that the valley was a 
ſolitude to her; for ſhe was acquainted with 
all the inhabitants, and viſited them by 
turns. She thought herſelf their equal, and 
was regarded by them as ſuch: ſhe played 
with the maidens, and the youths preſſed 
her hand when ſhe firſt met them in the 
morning, z ſhe took leave of them in the 
evening as if ſhe had been their ſiſter, and 
every one called her by the familiar appella- 
tion of Lina, 
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PFYRT CASTLE. 


PFYRT CASTLE, the hereditary ſeat of 
the family of that name, ſtood on the emi- 
nence of a fruitful mountain to the right of 
Baſle, and at a conſiderable diſtance from the 
valley juſt deſcribed. It was a magnificent | 
building, equal in beauty to any in Hel- 


vetia ; for its preſent owner, as well as its 
former poſſeſſors, had ſpared no expence in 
adorning it. : 

There was a ſmall town at the foot of the 
hill on which it was ſituated, which, if it had 
enjoyed the privileges of many other towns, 

would 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. Ix 
would ſoon have equalled the largeſt in ſize 
and population. A number of mechanics and 
. artiſts were ſettled in it, whoſe chief depend- 
ance was on the caſtle ; for as there was a 
perpetual ſucceſſion of company there, they 
were kept in conſtant employment, and 
were ſure to have their work well paid for. 
A number of perſons of ſmall independent 
fortunes, were likewiſe ſettled there; and the 
reaſon of their chuſing to reſide in it, was 
on account of its being cheaper than larger 
towns; but the moſt weighty reaſon was, the 
notice that was taken of them by the noble 
inhabitants of the caſtle, who often (parti- 
' cularly if the company were not numerous 
enough to afford the variety that was neceſ- 
ſary to keep them in a good humour with 
each other), invited them to the ſumptuous: 
entertainments they gave; and to them 


C 4 it 
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it was immaterial on whoſe account the in- 
vitation was given, if it were intended to 
afford them pleaſure, or increaſe their own. 
The preſent poſſeſſor of the caſtle, Count 
Ulrich of Pfyrt, was between thirty and 
forty ; but as he was a handſome man, he 
did not appear ſo old as he really was. In 
the early part of his life he had been engaged 
in ſeveral hoſtile actions, in which he had 
given diſtinguiſhed proofs of the courage 
and intrepidity of his diſpoſition, His ſiſter 
Lina's birth was the - cauſe of his mother's 
death ; and his father, who never ceaſed to 
lament the loſs of a much-loved wife, only 
ſurvived her a few years. Ulrich, finding 
himſelf in poſſeſſion of an ample fortune, 
and extenſive eſtates, ſheathed his ſword, 
and preferring repoſe to a martial life, de- 
termined to ſpend his days in eaſe and 
is Comfort. 
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comfort. After having paſſed ſome years 
in a ſupine ſtate of inactivity, he at laſt, in 
compliance with the advice of his friends, 
determined to viſit the Nobles of the land 
who had marriageable daughters, in ſearch 
of a wife to ſhare his ſplendour with him. 
It will eafily be ſuppoſed that a ſuitor 
like Ulrich would not long ſue in vain ; 
wherever he went, he was treated with the 
greateſt marks of diſtinction and reſpect, 
and the faireſt ladies vied with each other 
to make themſelves agreeable to him. But 
to avoid the trouble of going further, for 
Ulrich was not fond of trouble, his choice 
fell on one of the firſt he ſaw. Agnes of 
Momplegard was celebrated for her beauty 
and accompliſhments ; and as a handſome, 


rich, and well-bred wife was what he re- 
quired, and all thoſe advantages were com- 


8 bined 
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bined in her, he fixed on her for his com- 
panion through life. 

But Ulrich had drawn a prize in the ma- 
trimonial lottery that he little expected or 
deſerved; for Agnes did not only poſſeſs 
the external accompliſhments juſt men- 
tioned, but ſhe was likewiſe virtuous, amiable, 
and good; and the mildneſs of her diſpoſi- 
tion, and affaÞility of her manners, made 
her beloved and eſteemed by all who 
knew her. 

No inducement would have been power- 
ful enough to have prevailed on her father, 
who doted on her, to compel, or even to 
perſuade her to do violence to her inclina- 
tion, and he had ſuffered her to refuſe ſeve- 
ral advantageous offers of marriage that had 
been made her; but when the Count of 
Pfyrt offered her his hand, he adviſed her to 


accept 
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accept it. Agnes's heart was free, and 
knowing the Count was eſteemed as a man 
of probity and honour, ſhe gave her conſent. 
The marriage was celebrated with great 
pomp ; each of the parties was convinced 
of the other's merit, but neither of them 
felt what 1s generally called love, that ſecret 

{ſympathy which unites the minds. 5 
The marriage ceremony was performed at 
Momplegard; the entertainments given on 
the occaſion, were princely, and ſucceeded 
each other with ſuch rapidity, that they did 
not allow time for reflection. All the com- 
pany attended the new - married pair to Pfyrt 
Caſtle, where the ſame feſtivities, but if poſ- 
ſible with ſtill greater magnificence, were 
repeated; for Ulrich was determined not to 
be excelled by his father-in-law. But the 
remembrance of them ſunk into oblivion as 
c 6 {von 
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ſoon as the gueſts departed ; and there was 
only one circumſtance that attended Agnes's 
arrival that made a laſting 1mprefſion on 
her mind. We will relate it to our readers; 
for although it happened a conſiderable time 
before the commencement of this hiſtory, 
it is too cloſely connected with it for us to 
let it paſs unnoticed. | 


- 


THE UNEXPECTED YVISITER. 


WHEN the time of retiring to reſt 
arrived, the Count led Agnes to the ſtate 
bed-chamber, which was in a wing of the 
caſtle that had not been inhabited for 
time out of mind, and the door that led 

from 
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from that room to the other parts of the 


building, was carefully concealed with the 


ſame tapeſtry hangings that covered the 
walls. Ulrich had not troubled his head 
about this part of the caſtle for ſome years ; 


nor would he now, if he had not known 


that an ancient cuſtom, the origin of which 


he had never given himſelf the pains to trace, 


had not prevailed in his family, for every 


new- married couple to * the firſt night 


in that room. 


It was Ulnch's intention to pull * 


the old wing, and to rebuild it anew, at the 
time (it was ſoon after his father's death) 
that he made ſeveral other alterations and 


improvements in the caſtle. But as ſoon as 


he mentioned his deſign, the ſervants entreat- 


ed him upon their knees, for his own ſake 
and their's, to ſpare that building, and not 
to 
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to ſuffer a ſtone of it to be removed. Their 
terrorand entreaties recalled to his mind ſome 
dark hints that his mother had once, when 
he was a child, let drop in his hearing, which, 
although he had not thought on ſince, 
he rememhered had, at that time, greatly 
puzzled him, and excited his curioſity z—it 
was ſomething relating to thoſe apartments, 
and a certain lady of the family of Pfyrt ; 
and he recollected that his mother had ſaid, 
at the ſame time, ſhe wiſhed 1t were poſſible 
to effect her repoſe. 

The ſervants informed him that wing of 


the caſtle was haunted; that the ghoſt 


always appeared in the ſhape and dreſs of an 
old woman ; and that as it was a wicked, 
' miſchievous ſpirit, if its habitation were diſ- 
turbed, it would certainly haunt the other 
parts of the caſtle, and torment the whole 


family, 
Count 


— a 
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Count Ulrich attentively liſtened to their 
relation: and although he pretended to diſ- 
believe the truth of what they ſaid, and was 
even at times tempted to place it entirely to | 
the account of ſuperſtition, or the force of 
imagination, as he, the owner of the caſtle, 
had reſided in it ſome years, without having 
ſeen or heard any thing that bore the leaſt. 
reſemblance to a ſupernatural appearance; 
yet at others, he thought there was a poſſi- 
bility of the report not being quite void of 
foundation. But probably his former opi- 
nion would have preponderated, and not- 
withſtanding their remonſtrances, the ob- 
noxious building would have been pulled 
down, if his mother's words had not occurred 
to him. 

Ulrich loved his mother with an affection 
that was truly filial whilſt ſhe was living, 

and 


40 THE RESTLESS MATRON, 


and revered her memory when ſhe was no 
more. Beſides, he was aſſured ſhe muſt 
have had ſome reaſon for what ſhe ſaid ; for 
with all the ſoftneſs and delicacy of her ſex, 
ſhe poſſeſſed a ſtrength of mind, and a firm- 
neſs of character that are but ſeldom found in 
it. He likewiſe knew that a ſecret ſhe in- 
tended to diſcloſe to him, died with her; 
ſhe had deferred the communication of it 
from day to day till her premature delivery 
(which happened at a time he was abſent), 
and {ſudden death made her revealing it im- 
poſſible. That her former hints alluded to 
the ſecret that oppreſſed her mind, ſeemed 
probable to Ulrich; and he was ſtrengthened 
in the ſuppoſition by the ſervants whiſpering 
to each other (which report at laſt reached 
his ear), that the reſtleſs Matron had cer- 
tainly cauſed his mother's death: and he 

4 9 recollected 
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recollected having heard her ſay during her 
pregnancy, that if the child were a girl, ſhe 
ſhould not ſurvive its birth ; and that im- 
mediately after her death, bis father had 
given orders to have the doors of thoſe 
rooms, that had hitherto only been kept 
locked, bolted and barricaded with iron bars 
on the outſide, and then covered with tapeſ- 
try, ſo that not the leaſt appearance of doors 
was to be ſeen. 

Soon after the Counteſs's death, Ulrich's 
uncle came to the caſtle, and after a long 
and private conference with his father, took 
his new- born niece away with him. She 
had never been at the caſtle ſince, nor had 
Ulrich ſeen his ſiſter ſince her infancy; for 
he hated her for being the cauſe, although 
the innocent one, of his mother's death.— 
But to return to our hiſtory, 


Ulrich, 
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Ulrich, attended by the Count of Mom- 
plegard and the reſt of the company, led 
Agnes through the gallery to the bridal- 
chamber; the gueſls took leave of them at 
the door, but the old Count went into the 
room with them. A number of family 
pictures that hung in the room attracted his 
attention, and he looked at his ſon- in-law's 
forefathers, which he now regarded as his 

own, with viſible ſatisfaction. The men 
| were ranged on one fide, and the females on 
the other; many of the latter were remark- 
ably beautiful ; but a circumſtance that not 
a little ſurpriſed him was, that ſeveral of 


them had new-born infants in their arms, 
and that their eyes were fixed on them with 


looks of ſorrow as well as maternal tender- 
neſs. The Count aſked Ulrich who they 
. were? and if he knew the reaſon of the 


melancholy 


* 
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melancholy that their countenances ex- 
prefled ? 

Whilſt they were looking at the portraits, 
a beautiful ſcreen, embroidered with gold 
and coloured filks, that ſtood in a corner of 
the room, engaged Agnes's attention ſo en- 
tirely, that ſhe did not hear Ulrich's anſwer, 
That's my mother,” ſaid he, pointing to 
the laſt picture; * and the child in her arms 
is my ſiſter, whoſe birth was the cauſe of 
her death. That—” The Count of 
Momplegard ſtarted; * Huſh! buſh 8 
ſaid he in a low voice; “ for if all theſe 
ladies died in the ſame manner, it is a bad 
encouragement for thoſe who marry into 
your family; we will let the ſubject drop 
at preſent, and reſume it again another 
time.“ They then turned to Agnes, and 
united with her in praiſing the beauty of 


the 
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the ſcreen. It is certainly the work of one 
of the ladies of your family,” ſaid ſhe, turn= | ; 
ing to her huſband. But 1 ſee it is not |! 
quite finiſhed. Look, here 1s the end of 
filk ſtill hanging where it was left off. Do 
you know the reaſon of its being left un- 
finiſhed ?” 3 
Ulrich, a little confuſed at the unexpected 
queſtion, replied with ſome heſitation, that 
he did not recolled the reaſon at preſent; 
he believed ſhe was prevented by ſomething 
that happened to her, and that he would 
tell her the particulars another time. | 
The old Count, gueſſing that it was 
cauſed by ſome tragical event like the por- | 
traits, and fearing his daughter might renew 
her enquiries, kiſſed her, and, wiſhing Ulrich 
a good night, haſtily left the room. 


cc There 
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“ There is ſomething very awful in this 


apartment,” ſaid the Counteſs as ſoon as her 
father had left them; “ and the reflection 
that all thoſe whoſe likeneſſes hang there, 
once inhabited it, and were what we are 
now, makes me more ſerious than I wiſh to 
be.—If you are not ſleepy, Count, let vs 
chat a little before we retire to reſt ; for 


there are ſeveral things here that engage my 


attention, and which I wiſh you would ex- 


plain to me: for example, this unfiniſhed 
ſcreen, and the end ef filk chat hangs 


ſuſpended there, intereſt me a good 


deal.” 

Count Ulrich was going to reply, but a 
ruſtling that was heard behind the hangings 

made them ſtart ; they both looked round 

at the ſame moment to ſee who it was that 

ventured to diſturb their retirement. The 


tapeſtry 
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_ | tapeſtry door opened; and an old woman, in 
a plain houſewite's dreſs, entered. 

Ulrich ſhuddered ; but Agnes ſurveyed 
the dame with the greateſt compoſure ; and 
after ſhe had looked at her for ſome time, 
her eyes wandered over the row of female 


portraits, till ſhe found one whoſe features 
reſembled the Matron's. That is her!” 


ſaid ſhe, taking hold of Ulrich's arm, and 
pointing to it. But why do you tremble? 
You have undoubtedly often ſeen that pic- 


| A ture, and the original of it paying you a 


viſit ought not to frighten you.” - Then 
turning to the ſpirit, ſhe continued Your 
appearance, venerable lady, is ſo mild and 
good, that I am certain your intention is 

neither to terrify nor hurt us.“ 
Far from it, my children,” was her re- 
ply; I am only come to wiſh you joy, as 
I do 


% 
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I do every new-married pair the firſt time 
they ſleep in this apartment.” 

Ulrich did not anſwer the Matron, but 
looking ſtedfaſtly at his wife, expreſſed the 
greateſt ſurpriſe at her courage and intrepi- 
dity. © Your wonder will ceaſe, my dear 
Ulrich,” faid Agnes, © when I tell you that 
this is not the firſt time of my ſeeing that 
form; ſhe paid us a viſit at Momplegard 
the night after our marriage, I heard the 
door open, ſtarted up in my bed, and ſaw 
her enter. The unexpected fight at firſt 
made me tremble; you was afleep by my 
ſide, and I turned to wake you; but ſhe 
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made me a motion not to do ſo. I obeyed 


her commands, and looked at her without 
ſpeaking ; ſhe nodded her head as a token 
of approbation, and after walking round the 
bed three times, left the room. The appa- 
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rition was far from alarming me, for I 
fancied it a beatified ſpirit, ſent from Heaven 
to watch over us; and ti reaſon of my not 


informing you of the cvent ſooner, was the 


uncertainty | was in if he appertained to 


your family or mine. 4. is the reaſon of 
my compohme : anũd tyriingto the Matron, 
who ſto oc near her, “ Iam glad,” continued 
ſhe, ** that you have not diſappointed the 
hope I have entertained, ever ſince that 
night, of ſeeing you again.“ 

“ thank thee for the confidence thou 
haſt in me, Agnes of Momplegard,” replied 
the Matron, © and thou ſhalt find that I am 
not undeſerving of it. When I firſt diſco- 
vered that my great great grandſon was mar- 
ried, L own 1 was a little offended at his 
nuptials not being celebrated here ; for it 
ſeemed as if he flighted the abode of his 
anceſtors, 
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anceſtors. I however wiſhed to ſee if the 1 
perſon he had choſen was worthy to bear 1 g 
the name of our family: I ſaw thee, Agnes, 1 
and thou met with my entire approbation ; i 5 
for thy mind is pure, and thy heart guiltleſs. | I 
c Tendeayoured to make thee comprehend 1 
the ſatisfaction I felt, but J could not ſpeak, $4 

for the power of ſpeech is only granted me 4 
in this caſtle and its environs.” 1 
Count Ulrich had very attentively ſur- 1 ö 
veyed his great great- grandmother during 4 L 
the time ſhe was ſpeaking to his wife, and |. | 
was very” much ſurpriſed to find an aſtoniſh- ; 4 
ing reſemblance between her and a picture | 3 | R 
that hung in his late mother's dreſſing- room. 3 [ 
He knew ſhe had painted it herſelf, and had I l 
always taken it for a fancy- piece; for paint- 9 f 
ing and drawing were arts that ſhe ex- g 
celled in: and ſhe had ornamented all 9 
VOL, 1. ee e her "Mi 
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her rooms with the works of her own 
hands. 

Ulrich had often viewed that picture with 
particular pleaſure; it repreſented a matron 
dreſſed in a dark purple robe, white girdle 
and veil, a bunch of keys hooked on the 
girdle, and a cambric ruff. The form of 
the dreſs was exactly the ſame as that worn 
by the middling claſs of people ; but the 
colour of it denoted the wearer being a 
perſon of rank ; for purple in thoſe times 
was only worn by perſons cf noble birth, and 
plebeians uſually dreſſed themſelves in grey 
or brown. But the habit was what Ulrich 
regarded leaſt ; for there was a look of benig- 
nity, and ſecret, as well as deep-rooted ſor- 
row in the countenance, that it was impoſ- 
ſible for him, or indeed any perſon, to look 
at unmoved: for a ſmiling face ſeemed to 
conceal a breaking heart. * 


ce It 


If 
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ce If Iam not miſtaken, venerable parent,“ 
ſaid Ulrich, after a long pauſe, 7 your pic- 
ture hangs in one of the rooms that my late 
mother inhabited ? I wonder you never ap- 
peared to me before; for you, who can 
doubtleſs ſee what paſſes in the heart of 
man, muſt know how fincerely I loved that 
beſt of parents,” | 


« The affection that thou felt for thy 


mother was praiſeworthy,” replied the 
Matron ; „I wiſh every child imitated thy 
example; if they did, there would not be ſo 
many crimes committed in the world as 
there are. But, Ulrich, the love thou bore 
the dead ought to be ſhewn to the living; 
and how is it poſſible for thee, who loved 
thy mother, to hate thy ſiſter, and to aban- 
don her in the manner thou doſt? And 
how canſt thou treat me with ſo- much 


D 2 cruelty ? 
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cruelty? But—” Tears ſeemed to ſtart 
into the Matron's eyes as ſhe pronounced the 
laſt words. Agnes was very much affected; 
ſhe attempted to ſeize the Matron's hand, 
but ſhe ſhrunk back to avoid her touch. 
She entreated her to proceed; and aſſured 
her that ſhe would do all in her power, and 
that ſhe did not doubt of prevailing on her 
huſband to do all in his, to procure her 
repoſe. 

2 Gange thyſelf, my dear Agnes, my 


amiable daughter, ſaid the Matron. My 


time is expired; I muſt leave thee for the 
preſent, but I hope I ſhall ſoon ſee thee 


again ; perhaps I ſhall then be allowed to 
ſay what I dare not now. Ulrich, look at 
that child,” pointing to the laſt picture. 


« The ſame blood flows in her veins as in 
thine—ſhe is thy ſiſter; and her being the 
4 cauſe | 


| THE RESTLESS MATRON. 53 


cauſe of thy mother's death, cannot be at- 
tributed to her as a crime: remember ſhe 
was her child.” The Matron glided through 
the door as ſoon as ſhe had pronounced the 
laſt words, and left Ulrich and his wife 
in a ſtate of perturbation and aſtoniſhment 
that it is impoſſible to deſcribe. 

« Ulrich, my dear Ulrich,” ſaid the 
Counteſs, taking hold of his hand, and preſſ- 
ing it to her heart, © I hope you will not 
refuſe the firſt favour T aſk of you ;—do 
ſend for your ſiſter; let her live with us, 
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future mentions her name to me, I ſhall 
regard and treat as an enemy. I hate and 
deteſt her, as well as the old hag that has 
juſt left us.“ 

A deep ſigh, reſembling a groan, that was 
heard on the outſide of the door through 
which the Matron paſſed, made Agnes 
. tremble ; but ſhe did not venture to renew 
her entreaties to her irritated huſband. 
They went to bed, but not to reſt; for their 
minds were too much agitated, and their 
thoughts too diſagreeably engaged to per- 

mit their enjoying either ſleep or repoſe. 
The next morning Ulrich was peeviſh 
and diſcontented, and the Counteſs thought- 
ful and melancholy. The entertainments of 
the day contributed in ſome meaſure to- 
' wards cheering their drooping ſpirits, or at 
leaſt enabled them to conceal the vexation 
that 
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that preyed on their minds from common 
obſervers. But it did not eſcape an affec- 
tionate parent's notice; for the Count of 
Momplegard too plainly perceived that the 


marriage he had ſo anxiouſly wiſhed might 


take place, was not likely to prove a happy 
one. He however concealed his fears in his 
own boſom, nor did he even enquire of his 
daughter what was the cauſe of her uneaſi- 
neſs; for the die was caſt her fate was un- 
alterably fixed; and whether it was happy or 
miſerable, it was not in his power to alter it. 
But he could not prevent a tear ſtarting 
into his eye when he took leavè of his darling 
child; the Counteſs kiſſed it away, and ſaid 
that the remembrance of that tear would 
comfort her if ſhe were ever in need of con- 
ſolation, for it would remind her of the ſym- 


pathetic affection of the beſt of fathers. 
D 4 IRI. 
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LVIRILA. 
—— 


THE Counteſs of Pfyrt, whom for the 
future we will call Agnes, as it is poſſible 
that ſome more Counteſſes of that name 
may appear 1n this hiſtory, had never, as 
our readers know, poſſeſſed any great ſhare 
of her huſband's affection ; and, provoked at 
the preference the Matron had given her, 
his coldneſs, or rather diſlike increaſed daily; 
he regarded her more as the manager of his 
family than his wife, and although he con- 
tinued to treat her with ſome outward ſhew 
of reſpe& when they were in company, his 
doing ſo was more to gratify his own pride 
as 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 57 


as ſhe bore his name, than from any perſonal 
regard he felt for her. But when they were 
alone, her heart was often ſeverely wounded 
by the unkindneſs and harſhneſs of his re- 
proaches, particularly when ſhe (as ſhe 1 
ſometimes ventured to do in the mildeſt 
manner) hinted her diſapprobation of their 
diſſipated and extravagant way of living, 
and adviſed him to make ſome retrench- 
ment in their many ſuperfluous expences. 
At ſuch times he uſually broke out in a tor- 


4 rent of invective and reproach, ſaying, he 
; 3 wiſhed he had never ſeen her—that ſhe em- 
bittered every comfort of his life, and marred 
every enjoyment of it. Agnes's heart was 
deeply wounded by his unkindneſs, but ſhe 
bore it with the moſt angelic patience ; and 
when ſhe was alone, a flood of tears often 
eaſed her breaking heart, 

D 5 Ulrich's 
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Ulrich's ill- humour, and the unkindneſs 
of his behaviour to his amiable wife, was like- 
' wiſe increaſed by a report that was circulated 
of the arrival of a foreign lady at Ravenſburg 
| Caſtle. She was ſaid to be a Princeſs, who 
had left her father's Court on account of the 
11-treatment ſhe received from an envious 
ſtep-mother, who hated and perſecuted 
her, becauſe ſhe rivalled her in beauty, 
which ſhe was reported to be a paragon of— 
a goddeſs deſcended from heaven, adorned 


with every charm and accompliſhment, ſuch 


as had never before been united in the ſame 


perſon, Fame likewiſe added that ſhe was 
immenſely rich ; that ſhe had been heard to 
mention her intention of ſettling in Switzer- 
land, purchaſing an eſtate there, and, as her 
heart was free, marrying, if ſhe found a 
perſon to her liking, 
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This report ſoon reached Ulrich's ear; he 
frowned, and looked very much diſpleaſed 
when he firſt heard it ; for his wife had 
hitherto been eſteemed the flower of Swit- 
zerland, and her right to the palm of beauty 
was till then undiſputed. But although her 


being the handſomeſt woman in the country 
was of very little conſequence to Ulrich 


himſelf, yet he wiſhed her to be thought ſo 

by others, | 
He therefore haſtened to Ravenſburg 
Caſtle, in hopes of finding the report of 
Viria's charms exaggerated ; for his repoſe, as 
well as Agnes's, in a great meaſure depended 
on its being ſo. But that he might dazzle 
her with his grandeur, he went with all the 
oftentation and pomp of dreſs and attend- 
ants in his power, He found a large com- 
pany aſſembled at Ravenſburg, and in the 
d 6 - midſt 
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midſt of them ſtood the majeſtic Viria, like 
a conſtellation among the leſſer ſtars. Nor 
was the handſome Ulrich without his ſhare 
of admiration, for every one crowded about 
him as ſoon as he entered the hall, and aſ- 
ſured him how glad they were to ſee him; 
| nay, he even fancied that Viria did not re- 
gard him with indifference, and that- 
thought ſuggeſted an idea to his mind that 
fluſhed his cheeks with a glow of pleaſure. 
But his plan was fruſtrated as ſoon as formed, 
by the owner of the caſtle aſking him why 
he had not added to the pleaſure his com- 
pany gave, by bringing his charming wife 
with him ? 
This natural, but unexpected queſtion 
entirely defeated his purpoſe, which was to 


ingratiate himſelf into Viria's favour, and 


gain her affeQion, before he informed her 
that 
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; that he was married. What a gratification 
to his pride to know, that, although he did 

not poſſeſs, he was loved by the moſt beau- 

4 tiful woman in the world ! 


Ulrich ſtammered an incoherent excuſe, 


and ſaid ſomething about the impoſſibility 
of her coming with him; but the embar- 
raſſment he was in, although he endeavoured 
to conceal it by aſſuming an air of gaiety, 


* AE « 2 


was too evident to eſcape the notice of any 
perſon in the room. 

Viria was, however, the one who remarked 
it moſt, for his averted eye was to her a con- 
vincing proof that ſhe was the cauſe of it; 
and as vanity happened to be her ruling 


paſſion as well as his, ſhe was not a little 
delighted that the handſomeſt man ſhe had 
ever ſeen, who had ſuch a beautiful wife as 
ſhe heard Agnes was, ſhould be ſo much 

ſtruck 


62 THE RESTLESS MATKRON. 


ſtruck with ſurpriſe at the firſt fight of her, 
as not to know what he ſaid or did ;—it was 
the greateſt compliment that had ever been 
paid to her charms, and that is ſaying a good 
deal, for ſhe had juſt left a Court that was 
renowned for its gallantry; and Ulrich's 
filent homage encouraged her to hope, that 
the loſs of the lovers ſhe had left there 
would be made up by the admiration ſhe 
ſhould meet with here. WY 
Ulrich, although thrown off his guard at 
firſt, ſoon recovered himſelf, and aſſumed 
the eaſe and ſprightlineſs that he could al- 
ways command when he wiſhed to pleaſe; 
for he was too much a courtier and man of 
the world to be eaſily put out of counte- 
nance. Beſides, Viria did all in her power 


to amuſe and make him ſatisfied with him 


ſelf; ſne was particularly attentive, and 
| directed 
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directed her diſcourſe to bim oftener than to 
any other Knight. Her doing ſo neither 
excited wonder nor envy, but rather contri- 
buted towards keeping the company in a 
good humour with each other; for Ulrich 
was a well - bred, entertaining, and - married 
man, therefore by no means a dangerous 
one; and as money was at that time ſcarce 
in Switzerland, and Viria was known to be 
miſtreſs of a large independent fortune, 
which ſhe could ſpend where and in what 
manner ſhe' pleaſed, every one wiſhed her to 
ſettle in thoſe parts: policy therefore in- 
duced them to make her ſtay amongſt them 
as agreeable to her as they poſſibly could, and 
every day was marked by ſome new and 
ſplendid entertainment. The days paſſed 
away as rapidly as if they had been hours; 
till Ulrich, unable to find an excuſe for 

| prolonging 
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prolonging his viſit, which already greatly 
exceeded the uſual length of one, was obliged 
to take leave, and return to his own caſtle, 
which, in his idea, when compared to that 
he was going to leave, appeared a dreary 
ſolitude to him, 


THE DREAM. 


IT had however not proved ſo to Agnes, 
although it muſt be owned that her com- 
| pany was of a very different kind to that 
which was aſſembled at Ravenſburg Caſtle. 
Several tedious months had elapſed fince 
her marriage (for they appeared ſo to her, 


notwithſtanding 


bd 
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notwithſtanding the concourſe of company 
that was continually aſſembled at the caſtle 
when her huſband was at home) without 
the Matron's having repeated her viſit, 
which ſhe had given her reaſon to expect 
ſhe would do the laſt time ſhe ſaw her; and 
Agnes felt an irreſiſtible deſire, a ſecret 
longing that ſhe could no ways aceount 
for, to ſee and converſe with her again ; and 
| ſhe would often, when alone, give vent to 
| her thoughts, and loudly expreſs the wiſh 
: 


that never forſook her mind. 

At a little diſtance from the caſlle there 
was a garden, or rather pleaſure · ground, that 
Ulrich had incloſed fince his father's death 
with great taſte and expence; it was a piece 
of waſte land, and that which was before a 
wilderneſs, was now a beautiful and romantic 
ſpot :- avenues were cut through the wood, 

rugged 
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| ſhady walks, open plains, an intricate laby- 
rinth, a beautiful water-fall, a hermitage, 


beauties of the place, viſited it every day 
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rugged plains tur ned into grafly meadows ; 
and flowers and aromatic plants now bloomed 
in thoſe places that were before covered 


with thorns and brambles. Seats and arbours, 
covered with jeſſamine, woodbine, and roſes ; ; 


and rivulet, with a bridge over it that led to 
a thatched cottage, ſurpriſed and pleaſed the 
wondering eye each moment with ſome new 
object, and proved the conqueſt of Art over 
Nature. 

Agnes, who was delighted with the various 


when the weather permitted. But there was 
one particular ſpot that ſhe called her own ; 


Nature ſtill predominated there, and the 
hand of the artiſt had only given a little 
more ſoftneſs to the beautiful and pictu- 


reſque 
_ | 
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reſque ſcene ;—that was her favourite re- 


treat, where ſhe had often wept unſeen, and 


where ſhe had likewiſe often felt herſelf 


comforted by the reflection, that as Ulrich 
had corrected the ſtubbornneſs of Nature 
in that place, it was not impoſſible but that 
he might in time amend the errors of his 
own heart, which could not be fo bewildered 
as that was before he began to cultivate it. 
Beſides, the hope of his reformation was in- 
creaſed by the pleaſing expectation ſhe had 
of preſenting him with a pledge of their 


love; and ſhe thanked the Bleſſed Virgin 


for. the comfort that hope afforded her. 
ce Paternal affe&tion,” ſaid ſhe, will warm 
his heart ; he will love his child, and me for 
its ſake.” a 

A moſſy ſeat near the river ſide, that was 


ſnaded by a row of young olive trees, was 
the 
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the place where Agnes uſually fat ; the pro- 
ſpect was terminated by a neighbouring 
wood, which, and the gentle murmuring of 
the river, always lulled her mind into a ſoft 
and pleaſing melancholy. In that ſpot ſhe 
had frequently bewailed her hard fate, and 
prayed to Heaven to relieve, or at leaſt give 


her fortitude to ſupport it without re- 
pining ;—there ſhe had often addreſſed her- 
{elf to her inviſible friend, and ſaid, Oh! 


that thou wouldſt viſit me here —here 


where, ſecure from intruſion, we could freely 


converſe with each other, and lament toge- 
ther that the Counteſſes of Pfyrt are doomed 
to be unhappy!” For Agnes was con- 
vinced that the reſtleſſneſs of the Matron's 
ſpirit was cauſed by ſome unmerited misfor- 
tune that had befallen her whilſt living. 
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Whilſt theſe, and: a number of thoughts 
of the ſame kind, paſſed in her mind, ſhe 
leaned her head againſt a tree, and ſleep, that 
had fled from her the preceding night, 
ſealed her eye-lids. She had indeed paſſed a 
dreadful night; for a thouſand fears and pre- 
ſentiments of approaching evil had filled her 
mind, and cauſed her tears to flow ſo incefſant- 
ly, that ſhe had not cloſed her eyes the whole 
night. Her unhappineſs was greatly in- 
creaſed by the anxiety her huſband's abſence 
occaſioned ; when he left her, he promiſed 
to return in two days, and he had been gone 
above a week : ſometimes ſhe was afraid 
ſome misfortune had happened to him, and 
at others, that it was his intention to forſake 
her entirely. | 

During the ſhort interval of repoſe that 
Nature kindly ſent to calm her troubled 

| mind, 


© 
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mind, ſhe dreamt that ſhe was in the room 
where ſhe had ſeen the Matron, and ſaw 
her fitting upon the ſide of the bed with an 
| hour-glaſs in her hand; ſhe ſeemed to count 
the running ſand, and her countenance was 
ſtrongly expreſſive of ſorrow and 208 
pointment. 

Agnes had only ſlept one night in that 
room, and had never been in it ſince; for 
the day after her arrival at the caſtle, Ulrich 


had ordered another bed- chamber to be pre- 


pared; and the reaſon he gave for doing ſo 
was, that it was inconvenient to ſleep in a 
room at fo great a diſtance from thoſe they 
uſually inhabited. Agnes approved of his 
doing ſo; nor did ſhe ever entertain the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that the change of apart- 
ments was the cauſe of the Matron not 
appearing to her; for ſhe imagined that 

beings 
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beings of that nature were not to be re- 
{trained by doors, locks, or bolts. But her 
dream ſuggeſted the idea that ſhe was con- 
fined to that room, and that her ſadneſs was 
occaſioned by her being neglected. Let 
me haſten to ſee and comfort thee !” ſaid 
Agnes, riſing from her ſeat, and hurrying 
towards the caſtle as faſt as ſhe was able, 


She walked fo faſt, that ſhe was quite out 


of breath when ſhe entered it; and ſhe 
ordered the firſt perſon ſhe ſaw to tell Jutta 
to come to her immediately, and bring the 
key of the ſtate bed-chamber with her. 
Jutra, an old virgin, who had lived in the 


family upwards of ſixty years, came at laſt 


muttering and grumbling, and ſeemingly in 


ſuch a horrid ill-humour, that Agnes, afraid 
that ſome accident had happened in the fa- 
mily during her abſence, haſtily enquired 

| what 
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what was the matter ? Her reply convinced 


her that her fears were vain ; and ſuppoſing 
her altered looks were occaſioned by ſome- | 


thing that had put her out of temper, 


thought to pleaſe her by telling her that ſhe | 


believed the hope ſhe entertained of giving 
an heir to the Pfyrt family was not without 


| foundation. But inſtead of Jutta's coun- 


tenance brightening up at this informa- 


tion, as Agnes thought At would, it con- 


tracted ſtill more; and the vexation it be- 
fore expreſſed, was changed into a look of 


terror. Agnes, who could no ways account 
for the ſtrange humour ſhe was in, and ſe- 
cretly vexed at her inſenſibility, deſired her 


to give her the key ſhe had ſent for, —< For 
God's ſake, honoured Lady,” replied the 
trembling virgin, why do you connect the 
joyful intelligence you have * given 

a me 
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me, with the key of that unfortunate room ? 
For Heaven's ſake do not enter it—do not 
liſten to the ſuggeſtions of the evil ſpirit 
that tempts you to do ſo; if you do, it will 
lead you to deſtruction! Ah! if you knew 
what 1 know, or could gueſs the fatal conſe- 
quences that will attend your going into it, 
you would not wiſh to do ſo.” —Agnes's 
thoughts were too much engaged to ſuffer 


her to pay much attention to Jutta's tedious 


harangue, which ſhe interrupted with a 


peeviſh © Well, well, only give me the 


key. 

Jutta was a perſon of conſequence in the 
family; every one in it applied to ber for ad- 
vice in every doubtful caſe, and her opinion 
was regarded as deciſive, at leaſt no perſon 
ventured to contradict it. _ Her father, one 


of the preſent Count's grandfather's vaſſals, 
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was killed in battle ſome months before 


Jutta's birth ; and as his wife only ſurvived 
him a year, the infant orphan was taken 
into the caſtle, and bred up there. In her 
twenticth year ſhe was placed as attendant 
on the Counteſs of Pfyrt, which place ſhe 
had retained ever fince to the different ladies 
that had married into that family. Jutta 
did not a little pride herſelf on her virtue 
and unblemiſhed character, which had never 


been ſtained by - the venomous tongue of 


Slander. In her youth ſhe had refuſed one 

or two advantageous offers of marriage, 

and might not improperly be called an 

antique and hereditary ' fixture of Pfyrt 
Caſtle. | 

Saint Urſula, and the eleven thouſand 


virgins defend me!“ ſaid Jutta, croſſing 
herſelf when her miſtreſs aſked her for the 
| key 
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key the third time. Never, and I have 
ſerved in the ſame capacity as I now do 
theſe forty years, never was my advice {o 
entirely diſregarded as it is now. I know it 
is my duty to obey ; and I muſt obey your 
commands, even if you were to order me to 
riſk my poor life, as you intend doing 
your's. But Heaven be praiſed that it 
has preſerved us from the misfortune that 
threatened us, and that both our lives are 
out of danger. I have not got the key ; 
for the Lords of Pfyrt, to prevent miſchief, | 
have always made it a rule, fince I have lived 
in the family, to keep that key in their own 
poſſeſſion. I often thought, God forgive 
me! that their doing ſo was fooliſh enough, 
as. it was impoſſible to ſuppoſe that any 
body would venture their lives to no pur- 
poſe; but I find I was miſtaken,” 

E 2 Agnes 
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Agnes was a little ſtartled, but her being 
ſo was not owing to the violence of Jutta's 
declamation, but to her not having the 
key; and the Lords of Pfyrt always keep- 
ing it themſelves, was a circumſtance that 
appeared extremely dark and myſterious to 
her. 

But why do you put yourſelf into a paſ- 
ſion, Jutta?“ ſaid ſhe ; © I did not know it 
was improper to go into that room if I had, 
I would have ſaid nothing about it. My 
intention was only to look at the family pic- 
tures; but as it cannot be, it is of no con- 
{ſequence ; and you may depend on my not 
mentioning it to you again.“ 

« God ſend you never may!“ replied 
Jutta, whoſe terror was a little abated by her 
miſtre(s's laſt words. I wiſh I was certain 
that you would never mention, nor think of 

it 
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it again; I ſhould then be the happieſt 
creature in the whole univerſe : and if you 
knew as much as I do, I am ſure you would 


have no defire to enter that room. Pray 


make me eaſy by aſſuring me that you never 
will; dear good Lady, ſay that you never 


will!“ 

« Who would venture to act in oppoſi- 
tion to the wiſe and ſagacious Jutta's 
advice?“ | 

« You may make me an object of ridi- 
cule, and laugh at me as much as you pleaſe, 
although you are not accuſtomed to make 
game of any body; but for your own ſake, 
I beg, I conjure you to liſten to my advice 
this once; for the moſt fatal conſequences 
will, I aſſure you, attend your diſregarding 
it. But, by way of warning, let me add, 
that the former Counteſſes of Pfyrt had all 
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of them, hike you, during their pregnancies, 
a deſire to go into that ill-fated room; and 
although they were not permitted to do 
ſo, their wiſhing it proved the cauſe of 
their death if they gave birth to a daugh- 
ter.” | | 

It will eaſily be conceived that Agnes was 
very much . ſhocked at this unexpected 
information, and Jutta was as much ter- 
rified as her miſtreſs when ſhe reflected on 
what the cenſeguences of the incautious 
manner in which ſhe had given her well- 
meant advice might be Agnes, WO 
recovered firſt, had ſome difficulty to com- 
fort her; but ſhe at laſt ſucceeded by re- 
peatedly aſſuring her that ſhe had long 
ſuſpected what ſhe had juſt told her. But 
the more Jutta reflected on her imprudence, 
the more ſhe was diffatisfied with herſelf.; 
| 5 4 and 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 79 
and the agitation her mind had felt during 
the day, made her ſo ill towards even- 
ing, as to be obliged to go to bed at an early 
hour : her doing ſo facilitated Agnes's de- 
ſign, which ſhe determined to execute that 
very night if poſſible. 

Her firſt buſineſs, as ſoon as ſhe had dif- 
miſſed her other walting-maid, was to go 
into her huſband's room, and look for the 
key, which, to her inexpreſſible pleaſure, ſhe 
found hanging on a peg in his cloſet with 
ſeveral others, She returned to her own 
apartment, took a ſconce with two candles 
from the wall, and fixing it in a candleſtick, 
walked along the paſſage as gently as poſ- 
ſible, till ſne came to the room door where 
ſhe expected to find her friend. As ſhe put 
the key into the key-hole, the caſtle clock 
ſtruck. twelve; at the firſt ſtroke, ſhe heard 

B 4 | the 
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the ſame kind of ruſtling, but not quite ſo 
loud as that ſhe had heard the night ſhe 
ſlept in the room. This, inſtead of alarm- 
ing, encouraged her to proceed ; ſhe opened 
the door, and had the ſatisfaction to ſee the 
object of her wiſhes ſitting upon the bed. 
But although her face and dreſs were very 
different from what they were the laſt time 
ſhe ſaw her (for ſhe then appeared an elderly 
Matron- in an humble attire, and now a 
youthful beauty), yet it was impoſſible for 
Agnes to miſtake her for another, and if 
' ſhe had before diſcovered a likeneſs between 
her and the picture that hung in the room, 
the reſemblance was rendered ftill more 
ſtriking by every particular part of her dreſs 
being exactly the ſame. 

Agnes approached the bed with reſpectful 


ſilence; and as ſhe moved along, her eyes 


Were 
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were alternately fixed on the Matron and 
the picture, to diſcover if they varied from 
each other in any reſpect: they did not j 
and the more attentively ſhe compared them, 
the greater the fimilitude appeared; and 
the change, from the gravity of age to the 
cheerfulneſs of youth, increaſed her. confi- 
dence, and added to her pleaſure; The. 
Matron as attentively watched Agnes as ſhe 
did her; and percciving tlie /ſnrpriſe her 


countenance expreſſed when-ſhe firſt entered 


the room, and the compariſon ſhe was forming 


between ber and the picture, ſhe roſe from the 
bed, and approaching Agnes, ſaid, in a tone of 
voice expreſſive of pleaſure—* Art thou then 


come to viſit me, my dear daughter? This is 


the firſt time, ſince l began my dreary pilgri- 
mage, that a ray of comfort has cheered my 
hopeleſs mind. Tell, Oh! tell me, if Ireſemble 
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that picture? Am I dreſſed in white ? 
Have 1 a filver gage round my waſte ? 
And 

Oh yes, yes! my dear nb i 
. interrupting her, © and a tranſparent 
veil, beautifully embroidered with coloured 
flowers, adorns your head. But if you can- 
not ſee yourſelf, and the knowledge of it has 
the power of giving you pleaſure, let me in- 
forr „ou, my dear mother, that the dazzling 
beauty of your whole appearance makes you 
reſemble an angel of light.” _ 

„Why cannot. I preſs thee to my heart, 
as well as thank thee, my dear, dear Agnes, 
for the xconſolation thy words afford me? 
Thou haſt removed the firſt of the dreadful 


maledictions that reſted on me; may 


Heaven grant my wiſh, which is, that thou 
mayſt likewiſe free me from the ſecond! 
But 
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But the third alas! the third is not in thy 
power! that is reſerved for another; but 
who ſhe is, and when, where, and how it 


will happen, is But ceaſe, repining heart, 


and inſtead of complaining, rejoice that I" | 
of thy wiſh is granted.” l 
« You cannot think, my kind and vene- 
rable parent, how much the ſight of you, as 
well as your words, folace and delight my 
mind, I was very unhappy, very un- 
happy indeed, when I came hither, and at 
preſent I feel quite eaſy. I am certain you 
will not forſake we ; and what cauſe have I 
to fear, when protected by ſuch a Nerd 
fliendꝰ'? 
« You greatly over-rate my power, which 
is indeed very limited]; and ſo far from being 
ſuch as you imagine, that it is I who am in 
need of your affiſtance. Tn this caſtle every 
2 k 6 one 
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one is afraid to mention my name, leſt 1 
ſhould do them an injury; and every miſ⸗ 
fortune that happens, is always laid to my 
charge. I lament the injuſtice that is done 
me, but I do not blame them for it, for 


their fears, although idle, are natural; for 


it is my hard fate, whether viſible or- invi- 
ſible, to be doomed to a continual ſtate of 
reſtleſſneſs. But let us haſten to conclude 
our interview; for I perceive thy huſband 
approaches, How thou contrived to come 
into this room, I do not know, and I am 
1gnorant if thou wilt be able to repeat thy 
viſit ; but if thou canſt prevail on thy huſ- 
band to let thee lie- in here, thou wilt ſecure 
thyſelf from an impending danger, and re- 
move the ſecond curſe that reſts on me.— 
Farewel! In idea I fold thee to my maternal 
boſom ! 1 wiſh thou lived in thoſe rooms, 

pointing 
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pointing to the door ſhe came en | 


« if thou didſt, I could tell thee more.” 

She turned from Agnes, and fixed her 
eyes on her picture; whilſt ſhe was regard- 
ing it, her dreſs and features gradually 
changed to their uſual matronly form, and 
ſhe, without ſpeaking another word, glided 
through the tapeſtry door. 3 - 

How gladly would I truſt b in your 
power |” ſaid Agnes, calling after her. But 
as ſhe did not receive an anſwer, ſhe did not 
venture to ſpeak to her again; ſhe therefore 
carefully locked the door, and after putting, 
the key in the place where ſhe had taken it 
from, returned to her own room, and went 
to bed. But ſuch a variety of thoughts 
crouded themſelves into her mind, that it 
was impoſſible for her to ſleep ; and the 
night Was ſpent in thinking what methods 
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ſhe ſhould take to prevail on her huſband to 
let her lie-in in that room, and (which 


ſeemed to her likely to be attended with 


ſtill greater difficulty) to let her- inhabit the 
other apartments; for to live where the 


Matron did, and to enjoy more of her 
loved ſociety, was what ſhe ardently wiſhed; 


The Matron was right when the ſaid 


that Ulrich was approaching; ; he had tra- 
velled the whole night, and arrived at the 
caſtle juſt as Agnes had fat down to 
breakfaſt. We have already ſaid that Agnes 
was handſome ; but we affure our readers, 
that as real beauty does not need the artifi- 


cial aid of dreſs to ſet it off to advantage, 
that ſhe' was much more ſo in her plain 


morning diſhabille, than in a more ſtudied 


attire. She ſprang from her ſeat directly as 


ſhe heard the carriage ſtop, ruſhed into her 
1 - huſband's 
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huſband's arms as ſoon as he alighted, and 
expreſſed the moſt unfeizned pleaſure at his 
return. Ulrich returned her embraces with 
a coldneſs that would have chilled her heart 
at any other time ; but at that it was far from 
intimidating her, for ſhe had a piece of news 
in petto that ſhe thought could not fail of 
regaining his affection, even if it were alie- 
nated from her: nor did it fail entirely, for 
Ulrich's heart was not quite dead to the 
feelings of nature, and he kiſſed his wife with 
tenderneſs, and really felt a momentary 
ſatisfaction when ſhe informed him of her 
pregnancy. - | Fo 
Vet his pleaſure was but momentary ; fo 
the compariſon. that his ungrateful heart 

ſoon after formed between her and Viria, 
drove every humane. and virtuous thought 
from his mind. She whom he had juſt left 
* ö was 
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was a King's daughte this only a Count's; 
Agnes was his wiſe—- Viria free, and at liberty 
to diſpoſe of her hand to whomever ſhe choſe; 
Whoever poſſeſſed Viria would be envied 


by all the world, and another being an ob- 


Jed of envy, made him one of pity him ſelf 


an object of pity ! Ulrich of Pfyrt an object 


of compaſſion, was a en that was in- 

ſupportable to him. | 
Ulrich was totally blinded, or at leaſt 
every thing appeared to him in a falſe. light; 
for he diſliked Agnes for her virtues, and 
admired Viria for her faults; the latter 
ſeemed to him formed to rule the whole 
| world, and the former a weak-ſpirited wo- 
man, who did not deſerve, neither was ſhe fit 
to be Counteſs of Pfyrt. He repeatedly 
curſed his own folly, precipitation, and im- 
prudence for marrying ſo ſoon ; for had 
he 
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he waited a little longer, he ſhould have had 
it in his power to call the moſt beautiful wo- 
man in the world, who plainly ſhewed that 
he was not indifferent to her, his. But now 
he was bound—bound with galling fetters 
that precluded every hope of happineſs. 

The reſtleſs uneaſineſs of Ulrich's mind, 
his ſullen looks, and the coldneſs of his be- 
haviour, were too viſible to eſcape Agnes's 
obſervation ; her heart, although it was far 
from ſuſpecting the turpitude of his, was ſo 
deeply wounded by finding every hope of 
fixing his affeftiordled, that the tears ſtarted 
into her eyes. Her tears irritated him ſtill 
more; he roſe from his ſeat, and puſhing 
away his chair in a furious manner, haſtily 
left the room, muttering to himſelf, but 
loud enough for Agnes to hear what he ſaid, 


that there was nothing he ſo much deteſted 
as a Crying wife. 
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90 TRE RESTLESS MATRON. 
He met Jutta upon the ſtairs ; and ſhe, 
after expreſſing the pleaſure his return, and 
ſeeing him well, gave her, ſaid ſhe hoped he 
had taken care of the key of the ſtate bed- 
chamber.—<< For I am ſorry to tell you, my 
Lord,” continued ſhe, „ that the devil is 
broke looſe again, and that the Matron has 
appeared to my Lady l— I'll lay my life ſhe 
has; for I am certain ſhe would not have 
aſked for the key as aften as ſhe did, if ſhe 
had not had ſome particular reaſon for doing 
lo. I remember, your Honour, what a 
preoefof work there was yen your mother, 
God reſt her ſoul! wanted to go into that 
ſame room; it was a few months before her 
death: your father would not give her the 
key ; but ſhe, who had never in her life 
contradicted him before, inſiſted on having 
it. But nothing could prevail on ; him to 
| grant 
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grant her requeſt; and he refuſed to give it 
her, although ſhe even begged him to do fo 


on her knees.” 


The mention of his mother's name made 


Ulrich ſtart. * Let the dead reſt,” ſaid he, 
« and make yourſelf eaſy about the key ;—I 
do not rightly recolle& where I put it, but I 
am ſure it is ſafe; I will look for it by-and- 
by to ſatisfy you. But as for your nonſenſi- 
cal ſtory about the ghoſt, I don't believe a 
word of it; and even ſuppoſing I were fooliſh 
enough to do fo, I ſhould: be as eaſy as I am 
now: for 1 am perſuaded that it is not in 
the power of ſpirits to do _ good or harm 
to any one,” 

Jutta croſſed herſelf; ad, endeavouring 
to conceal her anger as much as ſhe could, 
replied with all the moderation 1n her power, 


* never in my life heard you, my Lord, 


nor 
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nor any one elle, utter ſuch wicked, profane 
words betore. Alas! how 1s the world al- 
tered fince I was young | 
my Lord, and fend that my dear good Lady 
may not ſuffer on your account | And J hope 
the Bleſſed Virgin will prevent the danger 
your impiety expoſes her to! But it will be 
ſhocking indeed if the Count of Pfyrt does 
not do all in bis power to prevent his wife 
from falling a victim to the wicked Matron's 
fury!” | | 
Hum!“ ſaid the Count, ſuddenly turn- 
ing from her. The thought which at that 
moment darted acroſs his mind, was of a 
nature that diſgraced humanity, and will be 
communicated to our readers, in due time. 
We will only ſay at preſent, that 1t was the 
offspring of a paſſion that often rules the 
human mind with the moſt tyrannical and 
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God forgive you, 


r 
5 
- > 


PP 


the 


We 


WI 
qu 
he! 
of 
ter. 
lize 
ſup 
ſur, 
An 
eng 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 93 


SHE NEARLY FAINTED. 


— 


JUTTA was greatly out of humour at 
the Count's infidelity, as ſhe termed it, as 
well as the little regard he ſhewed for his 
wife; and | ſhe muttered, grumbled, and 
quarrelled with every one that approached 
her, from morning to night. The thought 
of the Matron, and the hope that Agnes en- 
tertained of ſoon ſeeing her again, tranquil- 
lized her mind a little, and enabled her to 
ſupport her misfortunes with more compo- 
ſure than ſhe would otherwiſe have done, 
And as for Ulrich, his mind was continually 
engaged in trying to frame an excuſe for 
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leaving the caſtle, which he was preparing to 
do as ſoon as poſſible. When he took leave 
of Agnes, he informed her that he was going 
a long journey, to ſettle ſome buſineſs that 
made his preſence abſolutely neceſſary; that 

the time of his return was uncertain ; and 
that he therefore deſired ſhe would not make 
herſelf uneaſy on hs account. 

Agnes, deceived by the appearance of ten- 
derneſs that he aſſumed, ventured to aſk him 
for the key of her former bed-chamber ;—he 
replied that he did not know where it was, 
but ſhe might look for it amongſt his other 
keys, and if ſhe found it, ſhe was at liberty to 
make what uſe of it ſhe thought proper. 


Agnes, encouraged at the facility with which 


her firſt requeſt was granted, aſked him if 
he would allow her to change her apart- 


ments during his abſence ? He immediately 
complied 
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95 
complied with her requeſt, and added, that 


the caſtle, and every thing in it, were her's, 
and that ſhe might change her room every 
day if ſhe choſe it. Agnes was ſo much 


affected by his kindneſs, that ſhe threw her 


arms round his neck; kiſſed, and thanked 
him for it. Ulrich tore himſelf from her 
embraces as ſoon as he could, and hurried to 
Viria; for the fight of her was neceſſary to 
make him forget the ſhameful part he had 
juſt ated. He purſued his journey with the 
greateſt ſpeed ; but although he did all in 
his power to drown reflection, he could not 
calm the perturbation of his mind ; and he 
was ſeveral times on the point of turning 
back to prevent the miſchief that his con- 
{cience accuſed him of being the cauſe of. 
But the thought of Viria urged him to pro- 
ceed. His evil genius prevailed, and he 


arrived 
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arrived at Ravenſburg Caſtle, where the ſight 


of Viria, who happened to be ſtanding at a 
window, and who waved her lily hand to bid 
him welcome as he rode by, obliterated 
Agnes, and every thought that regarded her, 
from his mind. 

As ſoon as Agnes was alone, ſhe returned 
thanks to Heaven for having heard her 
prayer, and inclined her huſband's heart to 
grant her wiſh, Her next buſineſs was to 
look for the key, for ſhe had ſome ſuſpicion 
that Ulrich had concealed it ;—but that 
thought did not give her much uneaſineſs; 
for as he had permitted her to go into the 
room, che was determined, in caſe ſne could 


not find it, to have another made: but her ; 


fears on that account were without founda- 
tion, for ſhe found it in the place where ſhe 
had put it. 
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Agnes ſhut the cloſet, and was leaving 


the room; but before ſhe reached the 
door of it, Jutta (who was likewiſe' going 
to look for the key, that ſhe might hide 
it) entered. But Agnes meeting her, 
ſhewed her the key with exulting joy, and 


aſked her if ſhe would go with her ?—lt is 


impoſſible to deſcribe Jutta's ſurpriſe and 
terror when ſhe ſaw the key in her miſtreſs's 
hand: ſhe threw herſelf at her feet, claſped 


her knees, and in the moſt 'heart-rending 


accents begged of her to relinquiſh her de- 
ſign. But when tears and entreaties failed, 
ſhe caught hold of Agnes's arm, and poſi- 
tively declared ſhe ſhould not go. Her 
frantic manner frightened Agnes, but it did 
not make her change her purpoſe. = 

Jutta's vociferation alarmed the family; 
and the ſteward of the houſehold, a vene- 

VOL, I. * rable 


1 


2 
KY _ * 

* 2 2 * 1 

ah — een — 2 27 

r \ — * — * N. 

1 | - 7 2 - ” C * * 
N "> 26 2 1 7 — ＋ — * 
— LS 7 — - * 8 2 7 7 nat = - 1. * 

* — 4 9893 0 2 A 


7. — 


Is 
— wi; 
0 

" 


— —— —— — 1 — * 
„ 
N 28 : . EE ELIE 2 re; — 
N . . 8 * * * -, * way | — 4 
3 . 692 2 At . 


= Pages Po.” 
. _— . 2 >. 1K 
5 = — 2 


. — th — . ˙ . ] d owe 4 
" 
3 * 4 — 2 wo 44 . / «5 "i TY 
3 * — PF, OE ” _—_—_— 
= LE U — n 
” . . . 
* 


3 


g8 THE RESTLYSS MATRON, , 


rable old man, went up ſtairs to enquire what 
was the matter. The room door was open, 
and he, unable to account for ſo ſtrange a 
ſcene, and the wildneſs of Jutta's manner, 
remained at a diflance, without knowing if 
it were proper for him to interfere in the diſ- 
pute, or not. But as ſoon as Jutta perceived 
him, ſhe called him to her; and in a voice 
that ſobs and tears rendered almoſt inarti- 
culate, ſhe deſired him to try to perſuade her 
Lady not to go into the curſed, ill-fated 
room that the Matron haunted. 

Detmond with ſome difficulty ſilenced her 
clamour; and as ſoon as the Counteſs was 
able to ſpeak, ſhe informed him of her de- 
ſign, and the permiſſion her huſband had 
given her. The old man ſmiled, called her 
intention to conquer prejudice a laudable 
one, and offered to aſſiſt her as much as was 
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« obſerved with ſorrow the folly and ſuper- 
ſtition that reign in this family, and that 
the Matron, who I am perſuaded was an 
ornament to it whilſt living, ſhould be 
hated and feared in the manner ſhe now is: 
ſhe never injured any perſon; and I am 


certain, if we were permitted to examine the 


private records of the family that are kept in 
the archive, we ſhould find that her life was 
4 exemplary.” | 
If Jutta's eyes had had the power of the 
bafiliſk's, Detmond would certainly have 
dropped down dead at her feet. Rage and 
wonder ſealed her lips; and it was ſome 
time before ſhe could aſſign a reaſon in her 
own mind, that could account for his oppoſ- 
ing her in an affair where reaſon and expe- 
rience were ſo evidently on her ſide. Nor 


F 2 would 


in his power,—** I have long,” ſaid he, 
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would ſhe have ſuffered him to proceed in 
his panegyric on the Matron without inter- 
ruption, if the quick ſucceſſion of ideas that 
darted acroſs her mind had not prevented 
her attending to the oreateſt part of it; and 

the only probable cauſe that there appeared 
to her for Detmond's baſeneſs and perverſe- 


neſs, was his wiſh to revenge the affront of | 


her having refuſed his hand two-and-thirty 


years before. Inſtead of love, ſhe had at 
that time offered him her friendſhip, which. 


he had accepted of. She had always fancied 
him her friend, but ſhe now found her miſ- 


take; and thanked God for having reſcued 


her from ſuch a malicious tyrant, who would 
rather ſacrifice his innocent Lady, than miſs 
the opportunity of ſhewing the hatred he 
r F 
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But Jutta, who was really attached to her 
miſtreſs, finding the inevitable danger that 
ſhe, in her opinion, was expoſed to, was re- 
ſolved to do all in her power to ſave her. 
Sbe therefore endeavoured to conceal her 
juſt indignation, and with as much compo- 


ſure as ſhe could aſſume, addreſſed her baſe | 


perſecutor in the following ſpeech; but 
ſobs and tears often interrupted her words, 
and her manner expreſſed anger, or rather 
contempt :— I think, Maſter Detmond,” 
ſaid ſhe, in a whining voice, © if the reafon 


of your oppoſition is only to revenge your- 


{elf on me, I think—I think you might have 


found another opportunity of doing ſo be- 


fore now. You ſurely needed not have 


fixed on one that ſo nearly concerns our 
dear, good lady, and will end in her ruin. 
Truly, truly, if I was to addreſs eleven 
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thouſand prayers to the eleven thouſand 


virgins for you, I doubt of their being ſuffi- 
_ cient to expiate your cruelty to her, and in- 


gratitude to me! Are you not aſhamed of 
the hypocritical part you have acted ſo many 
years? I am ſure I was always your friend, 
and never gave you any cauſe to complain 
of me. How have I deſerved this treatment 


of you, Maſter Detmond ? And why do you 


perſecute a poor unfortunate maiden in the 
manner you do?” 

Detmond was as ignorant of the reaſon of 
Jutta's complaints and upbraidings, as Adam 
was of the qualities of the apple that Eve 


gave him. He ſtared at her, aſked her in 
what way he had offended her, and why 
' ſhe reproached him in the manner ſhe did? 
But he perſevered in adviſing the Counteſs 


to put her deſign into execution, and 
| aſſured 
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aſſured her that ſhe would not expoſe herſelf 
to the leaſt danger by doing ſo. 


That was more than Jutta could ſupport, 


and her rage, which ſhe had hitherto endea- 
voured to conceal, burſt out with redoubled 
fury. Savage! villain! barbarian! ſor- 


cerer!”” exclaimed ſhe, © how dareſt thou 


take the Matron's part in my preſence, 


knowing, as thou doſt, that I am acquainted 


with her diabolical tricks? How dareſt thou 
adviſe thy Lady to truſt herſelf in that fury's 
power, when thou knoweſt her life is for- 
feited if ſhe does. Do not truſt: him, for 
God's fake do nat truſt his words,“ turning 
to the Counteſs, and burſting into a freſh 
deluge of tears; “for he only adviſes you, 
to revenge himſelf on me, becauſe I refuſed 
to marry him above thirty years ago.” 
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Detmond could not help ſmiling, and 
Agnes did all in her power to pacify Jutta; 
ſhe told her that ſhe had not time to en- 
quire into the particulars of the ſtory at pre- 
ſeat, but that as ſoon as ſhe was ſettled in 
her new apartments, the and Detmond 
ſhould relate it ſeparately to her, and that 
ſhe ſhould then be better able to judge 
which of them was miſled by fancy. She 
then defired Jutta to return to her own 
room, and try to compole herſelf, whilſt ſhe 
and Detmond went to look at the family 
pictures. She took hold of his arm as ſoon 
as ſhe had pronounced the laſt words, and left 
the room. | 

Jutta attempted to renew her expoſtula- 
tions; but finding they were not attended to, 
ſhe wrung her hands, tore her hair, and 
loudly complained that wickedneſs was 


allowed 


\ 
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allowed to triumph over virtue; tu] at laſt, 


quite overpowered by the violence of her 


paſſions, (he with- difficulty ſtaggere 
to a chair, and ſinking into it, ' nearly 
fainted. | 
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THE 4LODE OF A SPIRIT. 


| 
THE Counteſs and Detmond entered the | $ 
. þ 

* 


room, and found eyery thing in the niceſt 1 
order. Agnes looked at the reſemblances 1 
of her huſband's anceſtors with pleaſure, but | + 
ſhe contemplated the youthful and blooming 30 
charms of her friend with rapture. Whilſt val 
ſhe was doing ſo, ſhe frequently looked BY 


round to fee if ſhe were not there, and then 
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fixed her eyes upon the picture again, and, 


lifting up her hands in a ſupplicating man- 
ner, ſeemed to beg of her not to forſake 
her. | 

Detmond, who ſtood behind her, regarded 
her with pleaſure. « Yes, yes,” ſaid he, 
« that is ſhe herſelf. I never ſaw her in that 
dreſs, nor look ſo young as that picture does; 
but it is impoſſible to miſtake the features. 
Look at them, honoured Lady; ſay, can a 
face like that deceive ? No, continued he, 
« ſhe is the guardian angel of this family, ſent 
from better regions, where ſhe deſerves to 
dwell, to protect it! And humane and good 


as ſhe is, ſhe hears herſelf ſlandered without 
attending to it, or puniſhing her calumni- 


ators. I can hardly conceal my anger when 
I hear her accuſed, as ſhe always 1s, as the 
cauſe of every misfortune that happens in 
the family.” 


Detmond's 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 107 Y 
Detmond's words were muſic to Agnes's il 
ear ; her heart ſympathized with the good We 
old man's, and ſhe prized herſelf happy in 2 


having found a perſon whoſe ſentiments cor- 


reſponded with her own. © Detmond,” ſaid 3 
ſhe, © what fituation is that wing of the ah 


caſtle in? Is it in ſuch a ruinous ſtate that 
much time and expence will be required to 
make it habitable?” ; 

« Tt is habitable,” ſaid he; and, gueſſing 
the Counteſs's intention, he looked at her 
with increaſed ſatisfaction, and continued 
« Is it poſſible that you poſſeſs ſufficient 
ſtrength of mind to conquer idle fear, to 
afford comfort to an unhappy ſpirit, and ex- 
poſe yourſelf to the frequent ſight of it with- 

out ſhuddering * 
« Yes, | can: nay more, Detmond, know 

it is my wiſh and intention to do fo.” 
F 6 «<1f  M 
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If that be the caſe, you may enter thoſe 
apartments without the leaſt dread; you 
will find them elegant, neat, and commo- 
dious ; you will be delighted with the beau- 
tiful proſpect they command, which ſo many 
of your predeceſſors wiſhed, but were not 
allowed, to enjoy. Take poſſeſſion of your 
rightful inheritance, and be aſſured that no 
wicked deeds were ever perpetrated in them; 
they have always hitherto been the abode of 
virtuous wives, tender mothers, and good 
miſtreſſes. As for the Matron, do not let 
her preſence alarm you, for I am perſuaded 
ſhe feeks ſome kindred mind to unbolom 
herſelf to God ſend you may be the per- 
ſon! And J am ſtrengthened in the hope I 
entertain of your being fo, by the know- 
ledge I have of ſeveral of the former Coun- 
teſſes of Pfyrt and thoſe of Momplegard 

being 
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being intimate friends.] believe ſome great 
diſcovery is reſerved for you.“ 


He then offered the Counteſs his hand, 


and with the other held back the tapeſtry- 
hanging, opened the door, and led her into 
a light, pleaſant, and well-aired room: — the 
furniture was antique; but as the faſhion did 
not vary ſo often in that age as it does now, 
the ſpace of a century did not make ſo 
great a difference as it would in our enlight- 
ened times. a 

But what really ſurpriſed Agnes moſt of 
all, was the extreme neatneſs and cleanlineſs 
that were viſible in every part of the room; 
every thing in it was poliſhed as bright as 
a looking-glaſs, nor was the leaſt ſpeck 
of duſt to be ſeen any where. Two ſmall 
beds of extraordinary beauty ſtood in an 
alcove; the ſheets and pillow-caſes were as 
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fine as cambric, and inſtead of ſeams, they 


were Joined with. ſuch curious needlework, 
that it would not have loſt had it been com- 


pared to our preſent point d' Alen gon. The 


embroidery of the ſatin counterpane was ſo 
freſh and beautiful, that, inſtead of ſhewing 


marks of age, it looked as if it were juſt taken 


out of the frame ;. the cuſhions of the chairs 


were the ſame as the quilt ; and the tout en- 


ſemble of the room was ſo pleaſing, that Agnes 


declared ſhe had never in her life beenin one 
ſhe liked ſo well, and that it was, without 
exception, the fineſt in the caſtle. The ad- 


Joining room was hung with blue tapeſtry, 


and pleaſed her as well as the firſt ; but they 
were both eclipſed by the beauty of the 
third, or, as it was called, the balcony room: 
it was hung with green ſilk, in which were 
wove trees, buſhes, and flowers with ſo 

= much 


od 
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much art, that Agnes at firſt fancied herſelf 
in a garden. The floor was covered with a 
green carpet, wrought in a like curious man- 
ner; and ſo great was the deception, that 
ſhe was almoſt afraid to tread on it, leſt 
her feet might cruſh the roſes, or bend the 
graſs that ſeemed to ſink under them. The 
balcony was built in ſuch a manner that it 
concealed the windows, and yet admitted 
ſufficient light to favour the impoſition, 
Even the form of the tables, chairs, and other 
furniture that were in the room tended to 
increaſe it, for their ſhape was exactly the 


ſame as thoſe that commonly were made uſe 


of in gardens. The vaulted ceiling reſem- 


bled the {ky, and the warbling inhabitants 


of the air ſeemed to cut the ether aſunder 


with their fluttering wings, 
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But the beautiful proſpe& that the win- 
dows commanded, was what delighted Agnes 
moſt, She had often filently regretted that 
the pleaſanteſt ſide of the caſtle was unin- 
habited ; and if it had not been for the diſ- 
agreeable reſtraint ſhe lived 1n, and the little 
harmony there was between her and her huſ- 
band, ſhe would certainly have defired him 
to have had thoſe rooms repaired long be- 
fore ſhe ſaw them. The balcony afforded 
the richeſt and moſt romantic proſpect ſhe 
had ever ſeen; on one ſide was Baſle, on the 
other the chain of mountains that encloſed 
Minſterdale, and in front part of the fertile 
valley itſelf, with a view of the river Rhine 


and its fruitful environs, crowded with vil- 


lages, plains, rivulets, ſtately caſtles, humble 


cottages, herds of cattle, and ſhepherds with 
their flocks, that her wondering eye ſur- 


veyed 
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veyed © the wide immeaſurable ſpace” with 
rapturous aſtoniſhment. Agnes thanked the 


Matron for having fulfilled her wiſh in ſuch 


an unexpected manner, and hoped her future 


days would glide on in tranquillity and 
content. 

She immediately ordered all the faſtenings 
to be removed from the outſide of the doors 
belonging to that wing, and to have them 
new painted, that they might correſpond 
with the reſt of the caſtle : ſhe then ordered 
every thing that belonged to her to be 
brought into thoſe rooms, for ſhe: was de- 
termined to remove into them directly. 

Every body ſtared, and looked aghaſt with 
horror when they were informed of Agnes's 
intention; but they were not leſs ſurpriſed 
at the uncommon beauty of the apartments 
when they ſummoned up reſolution enough 

to 
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to enter them. But it was a conſiderable 
time before Jutta could be prevailed on to 
do ſo; and before ſhe ventured to paſs the 
threſhold, ſhe croffed herſelf, and muttered 
a number of Ave Marias and exorciſms. 


She was, however, the firſt who declared 


that the Counteſs muſt be a particular fa- 
vourite of Heaven; that her being pre- 
| ſerved in the wonderful manner ſhe was, was 
little leſs than a miracle; but that it was 
wrong to tempt. the Almighty, and that, 
for her part, ſhe wiſhed every thing might 
end as well as it began. 

But no perſuaſion was powerful a 


to induce her to paſs the night in either f 


the rooms, and ſhe reſigned the care of her 
Lady as ſoon as the evening approached, to 
'a young perſon, whoſe name was Roſa ; ſhe 
was an innocent country girl that the 

Counteſs 
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Counteſs had lately taken into her ſervice; 
but during the ſhort time ſhe had lived 
with her, ſhe had on ſeveral occaſions proved 
the diſintereſted affection ſhe felt for her 
miſtreſs, who in her heart greatly preferred 
her to the boiſterous and meddling Jutta. 
Roſa did not make the leaſt objection to 
remain with Agnes, but with the moſt per- 
fect good humour took poſſeſſion of a ſmall 


room contiguous to her bed-chamber, as {? 
Detmond did of another on the other fide of 32 
it ; but he, being fearful that Roſa's courage $ 
might forſake her when ſhe was alone, 9 
fetched his mother, who was near a hundred 119 
years of age, to ſleep with her. Ludmilla ay | 
did not live at the caſtle, but inhabited a 1 
neat little cottage at the foot of the moun- 171 
tain on which it ſtood; ſhe was revered and : 4 i 


LEY 


eſteemed by the whole neighbourhood, 


partly 
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partly on account of her great age, but 
chiefly for the excellency of her character 
and diſpoſition. Even Ulrich ſometimes 
called on her when he paſſed her habita- 
tion, but Agnes had neither ſeen, nor even 
heard her name mentioned till that even- 
ing; but whether that was owing to Lud- 
milla, who perhaps at her advanced age did 
not wiſh to appear in the young Coun- 


teſs's preſence, or to Ulrich, (who knew 
ſhe was informed of many things that he 


probably did not wiſh his wife to know) or- 
dering Detmond not to let her come to the 
caſtle, is uncertain. Agnes was therefore 
not a little ſurpriſed to ſee a neat old woman 
in the anti-chamber, who approached, and 
reſpect fully kiſſed her hand as ſoon as ſhe 
entered it. She looked at Detmond, who 
nd 1 it was his mother, and that he had 

fetched 
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fetched her to paſs the night with Roſa, who 
perhaps, although ſhe would not own it, 
might be afraid to ſleep alone. 


THE INVISIBLE ATTENDANT. 


T 

/ AGNES, not ringing her bell at the uſual 
hour the next morning, greatly alarmed Roſa 
and Detmond ; and yet they did not venture 
to go into her room without being called. 

Ludmilla went away at the dawn of day; 
when ſhe told Roſa, who invited her to ſtay 
to breakfaſt, it was impoſſible, for ſhe. had 


ſome buſineſs to do that ſhe durſt not 
neglect, 


1 85 Roſa 
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time, and at laſt went to the window, where 
ſhe anxiouſly waited for her Lady's ſum- 
mons, and ſaw Jutta, whoſe room was on the 
other ſide of the court-yard, juſt oppoſite 
her's, peeping through a crevice of the win- 
dow ſhutter, to ſee if ſhe could diſcover what 
was paſſing in the other ſide of the houſe. 
Jutta had paſſed a miſerable night ; for al- 
though the uneaſineſs ſhe ſuffered the pre- 
ceding day on her Lady's account, had a 
little abated towards evening, it returned 
with augmented violence as midnight ap- 
proached, and laſted without intermiſſion 
the whole night ; for ſhe had not the leaſt 
doubt of the Matron, whom ſhe regarded as 
the devil in human form, having murdered 
the-Counteſs, and that ſhe would be found 
dead in her bed, with the marks of his 

clutches 


Roſa walked about the room for "0 


n 
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clutches on her throat. But her fears were 
without foundation ; for Agnes had flept 
tranquilly, and awoke in the morning in per- 
fect health, with a mind more at eaſe than 
it had been for a conſiderable time. The 
reaſon of its being ſo, ſhall ſoon be commu- 
nicated to our readers. 

Agnes awoke that morning rather earlier | 
than her uſual time of rifing ; and unwilling bk 
to diſturb Roſa, and yet longing to enjoy Th 
the fine proſpect, ſhe left her bed, and be: 
hurrying on ſome of her clothes, went 
through the blue room into the tapeſtry one; 
but how great was her ſurpriſe when ſhe 
opened the door, inſtead of finding the room 
empty, to ſee Ludmilla at the farther end of 
it, duſting and rubbing the furniture ! 
Agnes was certain ſhe had locked the door 
the evening before ; and as there was only 
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one in the room, ſhe could not poſſibly 


conceive by what means the old woman had 


entered it. If ſhe had not ſeen her before, 


| ſhe certainly would have taken her for a 


ſpirit ; but ſhe knew her, and approaching 


© her, enquired how ſhe came in? Her au- 


ſwer, although ſuch as Agnes little ex- 


pected, was ſatisfactory, and accounted for 


ſeveral things that had before ſeemed myſte- 
rious to her. 


EKnow, honoured Lady,” ſaid Ludmilla, 
« that about ſixty vears ago—it was jult a 


week after I was brought to bed of Detmond, 


the Matron, whom you, without doubt, 
have heard mentioned, appeared to me in 


the houſe I ſtill live in; ; it is not far from 
the caſtle—the firſt you come to on the left 
hand fide: I dare ſay you know it—it was 


new. tiled two years ago. And ſo, as I was 


going 
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poing | to lay Detmond was about a week 
old, when I was waked very early one morn- 
ing by a ſtrange ruſtling by my bed-ſide. 
I ſtarted up in my bed, thinking it was 
a cat that had by ſome means got into 
the room; and being afraid of cats, I was a 
good deal frightened. But I was miſtaken; 
for inſtead of a cat, I ſaw the Matron ſtand- | 
ing cloſe to me. She beckoned me to fol- Þ 
low her: it was ſome time before I could 
determine to do fo ; but the mildneſs of her 
looks, and her ſupplicating manner, at laſt 
got the better of my fears; and thinking 1 
ſhould do a good deed, and perhaps gain a 11 
powerful friend, I determined to go with her, 97 
and ſee what ſhe wanted of me. I got up, 
drefled, and wrapped myſelf in a warm 
cloak ; and after kiſſing my ſmiling infant, 
I told her I was ready. She went to the 
vol. 1. E-= cradle, 
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cradle, looked at the child, and bending over 
it, ſeemed to kiſs it. Her doing ſo increaſed 
the confidence ſhe had before inſpired me 


with, and convinced me that I did not run 


any riſk by obeying her commands. I 


locked my door, and followed her through a 
long dark paſſage, till we came to a narrow 
flight of ſtairs: we went up them; at the top 


there was a ſmall door ; ſhe opened it, and 
we entered this apartment—Look here is the 
door and the ſtairs!” puſhing back the hang- 
ings, and ſhewing them to Agnes.—* Lud- 
milla,“ ſaid ſhe, © Iam in need of thy aſſiſt- 
ance, which I hope thou wilt not refuſe to an 


unfortunate, forſaken, and ſolitary being: 
the ſervice that 1 require 1s trifling, and 


will only detain thee about half-an-hour 
every morning. 


> - *Tam 


tl 
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© I am the being that is known by the 
name of the Reftleſs Matron of Pfyrt. My 
buſineſs on earth—where I go to, and from 
whence I come, the deſtiny that awaits me, 
and the reaſon of my ſoul not being at reſt, 
are circuinſtances that do not concern thee, 
and which thou art not to enquire about, 
My fate, till lately, was leſs inſupportable 
| than it is at preſent ; for the company of the 


; Counteſſes of Pfyrt leſſened the bitterneſs of 
; it : but even that trifling conſolation is now 
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denied me, for they have forſaken me. Ah! 
: why do they do ſo? Why forſake and reject: 
1 me at a time when they are moſt in need of 
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come an object of contempt and hatred; 
and to baniſh me from their ſight, and, if 
poſſible, from their thoughts, the Lords of 
this caſtle are determined to let this wing 
"4 64 of 
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of it remain uninhabited | But my regrets 
are-morefon their account than my own ;—- 
it is they who are in need of my advice, not 
I -of their's. Beſides, if I choſe to purſue 
them, they could not fly from me ; for I can 
range about the whole caſtle, and go where- 
ever elſe I chuſe. But- why ſhould I ſeek 
thoſe who hate the ſight of me, and dread 
my approach ? No, I will content myſelf 
with watching them unſeen, and doing all 
in my power to add to their felicity, without 
letting them know that they are obliged to 
me for it. But let me now inform thee what 
I require of thee. This, as thou knoweſt, is 
the dwelling aſſigned me ; for the future, or 
at leaſt for many years, no human feet will 
enter it, and as it is not in my power to em- 
ploy myſelf with menial offices, I wiſh thee 
to keep it clean, and in the ſame order as 

it 


8 
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it is in at preſent. Thou mayſt demand 
what reward thou.wilt for thy trouble; it 
ſhall be given thee, for there is a hidden 
treaſure in this caſtle, that will not eaſily be 


exhauſted ; I will ſhew it to thee ſome time 
or other.“ 


Agnes liſtened to Ludmilla, although her 


manner of relating was ſlow and rather tire- 
ſome, with the moſt profound attention; and 


when ſhe ſtopped, ſhe deſired her to proceed, 
and tell her every circumſtance, even the 
moſt trifling, that occurred to her. Lud- 


milla then informed the Counteſs of her 


having attended the Matron into the vaults 
and private cellars of the caſtle ; that ſhe had 


ordered her to take ſome gold and ſilver 
from the ſtores that lay heaped up in them, 


but that the Matron herſelf did not touch 
any thing, except a ring that appeared to 
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be of trifling value ; that ſhe looked ear- 
neſtly at the ring, and ſeemed to weep; that 
ſhe ſome time after laid it in the place ſhe 
had taken it from; and that during the 
time of their acquaintance, ſhe had ſeveral 
times taken it away, and brought it back 
again. She concluded her relation with 
ſaying, that the only wiſh ſhe had ever 
formed for her ſon was, that he might have 
the place he at preſent occupied ; becauſe the 
former ſteward was ſuch a worthy man, that 
the peaſants never paſſed him without pull- 
ing off their hats, and that Knights and 


Barons familiarly ſhook his hand, and were 


not aſhamed to call him, friend. That when 
Detmond was grown to man's eſtate, the 
old ſteward died; and on her expreſſing her 
wiſh to her friend, ſhe had told her what 
meaſures ſne muſt take to intereſt the Count 


of ] 


my MH mr Fry 
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of Pfyrt in her ſon's favour : they ſucceeded, 


and her ſon was what ſhe had always wiſhed ' 


him to be loved by the poor, and eſteemed 
by the great. That the only uneaſineſs ſhe 
had ever felt on his account, was cauſed by 
Jutta refuſing his hand ; but that Heaven 
had puniſhed her for her pride and avarice : 
for ſhe at that time had another in view, 
who had afterwards forſaken her, and as a 
puniſhment, had doomed her to a continual 
ſtate of virginity. 


Ludmilla, after recommending the moſt 


profound ſecrecy to the Counteſs, kiſſed her 


hand, and flipped down the back ſtairs ; and 
Agnes returned to her bed-chamber, and 
rung the bell for her attendants. | 
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THE SURPRISE. 
| ROSA was not a little aſtoniſhed at Ruck- 
ing the rooms in ſuch perfect order, and 


that there was nothing left for her to do. 
She remembered how littered and dirty ſhe 
had left them the evening before, owing to 


the moving of her Lady's clothes and other 


effects; but now, if ſhe had looked herſelf 


blind, ſhe could not have diſcovered the 


| leaſt particle of duſt, or any thing out of its 


place. She was, however, far from being 
pleaſed at the officiouſneſs of thoſe who had 
done her work for her : and her countenance 
expreſſed the ſurpriſe as well as the vexation 
W | it 
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it occaſioned her, which Agnes perceiving, 


ſhe ordered Detmond to tell Jutta ſhe was 


alive, and that ſhe might come to her wich- 


out expoſing herſelf to, the leaſt danger; and , 


then turning to Roſa, ſaid, Remember, 
my dear Roſa, that we now live with 


F „ 


ſpirits.“ 


cc 3 we do,“ replied ſhe; Ya b , 


wiſh they would leave my work alone ; 1 
don't want their aſſiſtance I had much 


rather do it myſelt : I ſhall for the future be 
ing, 


afraid to move a chair, or to touch any 
for fear of offending them; for who knows 


if they be malicious ſpirits, or not ? I ſhall 


live in continual apprehenfion. 1 with 1 Rad 


5 
remained in Minſterdale, and defired' ti the TE 
4154 = 


good old gentleman t. to | take 1 me. e fo wait on 
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* — 0 | w z | 0 f 
The mention of Lina's name made 


Agnes ſtart, Do you know Lina?“ ſaid 
ſhe. « Ard who is the old gentleman you 


juſt mentioned? Tell me all you know 


about them, my dear Rola ; and I promiſe 
you that I will do all in my power to pre- 
vent either mortal or ſpirit interfering in 
your buſineſs again,” 


PAINFUL RECOLLECTION. 


— 


1 Agnes had paſſed the night as folita- 1 


6ꝙ2 . 4 


to | imagine, it is hardly probable t. that the 


£43 7 


mention of 5 s name would have en- 


gaged her attention ſo much as it did; but 


ſhe 
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ſhe had heard her named recently, and in a 
manner which excited her curioſity, that it 
is no wonder the unexpected repetition of 
the name made her ſtart. 

Agnes, who ſeldom went to bed earlier 
than twelve, had diſmiſſed her attendants 
at cleven o'clock the preceding night. But 
inſtead of retiring to reſt, as ſhe told Roſa ſhe 
intended doing, ſhe locked the outward door, 


and opened that which led to the balcony- | 


room, with the intention of going into it, 
and waiting there till her friend arrived. 
But ſhe had only advanced a few ſteps when 
ſhe ſaw her at a diſtance coming towards 
her in her uſual plain attire. They met in 


the middle of the blue tapeſtry room. Agnes 


expreſſed the ſatisfaction her appearance gave 
her; but ſhe at the ſame time remarked 
that the Matron's features were ſtamped 
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with a deeper melancholy than the had ever 
before obſerved, and ſhe entreated her to tell 
her if ſhe were the cauſe of it, or if ſhe had 
been unfortunate enough to offend her ; and: 
aſſured her if ſhe had, it was undeſignedly. 
« ] don't know, my dear Agnes,” re- 
plied the Patroneſs of the Pfyrt family, 
« how thou couldſt offend me or any 
one elſe;—for gentleneſs beams from thy 
eye; thy heart is good, thy mind com- 
paſſionate, and thy hand ever ready to re- 
lieve the diſtreſſes of others. Do not ſup- 
Poſe, becauſe I was a ſtranger to thee the firſt 
| time thou ſaweſt me, that thou waſt ſo to 
me z— no, I had long been acquainted with 
thy worth; and as ſoon as I Perceived that 
the Lord of Pfyrt intended to marry, I wiſhed 
his choice might fall on Agnes of Momple- 
gard. | 0 
Thou 
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Thou muſt not make thyſelf uneaſy, my 
dear child, if thou ſometimes ſeeſt me with 
a furrowed brow ; when thou doſt, thou mayſt 
conclude that I have ſeen or heard ſome- 
thing that vexes me. Iam juſt returned from 
viſiting Minſterdale, where I ſaw a worthyman, 
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and his niece Lina; but a momentary ſight 
of the dear child was all I could obtain. 
But now let me inform thee why J deſired 
thee to inhabit theſe apartments ; and I beg 
of thee to liflen aftentively to what I am 
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going to ſay.—A curſe has reſted on the 
wives of the elder branch of the family of 
Pfyrt for a great number of years, and their 
being delivered of a daughter in any place 
except this wing of the caſtle, will, till the 
malediction is removed, always occaſion the 
mother's death! Thou haſt ſeen the por- 
traits of the many unfortunate females, and 

their 
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their equally unfortunate offspring! Alas 


my dear Agnes, truth obliges me to ſay that 
I was the cauſe, although the innocent one, 
of their misfortunes ; painful reeollection! 
cruel, cruel thought! Each widower never 
omitted having his departed wife's picture 
copied and added to the number of her pre- 


deceflors ;—a ſtrange and ſenſeleſs cuſtom, 


that prevented the misfortunes of the family 


from ſinking into oblivion. 'The wives al- 


ways enquired what theate of the perſons 


| thoſe pictures repreſented was, and why 
they were delineated in that extraordinary, 


manner ? The huſbands had not. prudence 
enough to. conceal from their knowledge 


the fate that awaited them, nor courage to 


let them uſe the only means that could have 
prevented it. It was my unbappy deſtiny 


to appear and warn them all; but preju- 
diced 
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diced as they were againſt me, it is no won- 
der that my preſence accelerated the evil it 
was meant to prevent, and that my hopes 
and wiſhes were not realized. Their huſ- 
band's relation frightened, my appearance 
terrified them, and they avoided inſtead of 
ſeeking my preſence. The daughters, from 
their birth, were the objects of their fathers? 
hatred ; 
proaches hardened. their hearts, and cor- 
rupted their minds, made them obſtinate, 
malicious, and vicious, and in the end 


proved their ruin. But let me haſten over 


this mournſul part of my ſtory, and return to 


that which concerns thee. Every mother 


trembled when the time of her'delivery aps 


proached; and the thought of death, that 


continually haunted her mind during her preg- 
nancy, frequently cauſed the infant's death 


before 


ill treatment and unmerited re- 
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before its birth. But when that was not 
the caſe, and the agonies of childbirth were 


happily over, if the joyful acclamation, It is 


a ſon!* did not recal the mother's. fainting | 
ſpirit, the -next breath ſhe drew was her 


| laſt ! LE 


Tears rolled down Agnes's cheeks at this 
mournful relation; the Matron defired her 


to dry them, and then continued Try 


to forget the paſt,” ſaid ſhe, © and be al- 


{ured that they are rewarded for the unme- 
rited ſufferings they endured in this world ; 
it was a deſtiny they could not avoid. Sor- 
row is the lot of mortals; but in a future 
ſtate they will be rewarded for what they 
ſuffered in this. How conſoling is the 
thought to me, who, although no longer a 
mortal, am doomed to feel anguiſh and mi- 
75. that the happy hour which will free me 

from 
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from both is at no great diſtance, and that 
thou art the perſon who will relieve me from 
ſome part of the grievous burden that op- 
preſſes me! 1 have many things to relate 
to thee, my dear daughter ; but as I have 
time enough to do. ſo, it would be wrong to 
engage thy attention too much at preſent, 
as it might prove prejudicial to thy 
health. I ſhall therefore now conclude ; 
but before I leave thee, I hope thou wilt re- 
move the apprehenſions I feel on thy ac« 
count, by affuring me that what J have juſt 
related will not make thee dread the time of 
thy delivery.” 

I do not dread it, my dear mother,” r- 
plied Agnes, © indeed J do not; what rea- 


fon have I to do ſo, knowing, as I do, that 
our appointed time 1 is in the hand of God, 


age that it is not in my power to alter- the 


decrees 
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decrees of Eternal Wiſdom ? Beſides, why 
ſhould I fear death, which I am certain is 
the beginning of a ſtate of blils infinitely ſu- 
perior to any this world can beſtow ? I look 
forward to the period you mention with plea- 
ſare, for I am convinced you will favour 
me with your advice and aſſiſtance whenever 
I am in need of them ; and I knaw Count 
Ulrich's pleaſure will equal mine, when I. 


inform him what has happened to.me.. How. 


glad I am that it is in my. power to relieve 
his mind. from the anxiety it ſuffers on my 
account ; for although he endeavoured to 


_ conceal it from me the laſt time he was here, 
the agitation he was in, and the reſtleſs. diſ- 


content that appeared in every thing he ſaid 
or did, which I could at that time no ways 


account for, was, I am now fully perſuaded, 


occaſioned by the uneaſineſs my ſituation gave 
| him. 
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him. I will write to him to-morrow, and 


inform him what a pleafing proſpect I haye, 


and that he has nothing more to fear on my 


account. 

The Matron did not make any objection 
to her doing ſo; but Agnes in vain endea- 
voured to prevail on her to ſtay another hour 
with her. © Thou art in need of reſt, 
Agnes,“ was her reply; and in thy ſitua- 


tion it is a duty incumbent on thee to be 
particularly careful of thyſelf ; for remem- 


ber thy child's health depends on thine. If 
my prayer be heard, thou wilt be the perſon 
in whoſe power it will be to eradicate the 
evil that has taken ſuch deep root in this 
family. Therefore good night, my dear 
child; I hope thou wilt ſleep undiſturbed in 
my habitation ; thou art the firſt mortal 
who has ventured to repoſe in it theſe many, 


many 
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140 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
many years. I hope Care, and every corro- 
ding thought will fly far from thy pillow; and 
if it be in my power to create pleaſing 
£ dreams, thy fleeping fancy will ſwim in a ſea 
of delight. If 1 were permitted to guard 
thee, I would not ſtir from thy fide ; but that 
pleaſure is denied me. Farewell may every 
good befal thee !” 
The Matron's wiſh was fulfilled : Agnes 
flept undiſturbed, waked refreſhed, and 
hailed the riſing | ſun as the * of a 


happy day. | 


THE. 
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THE GOOD OLD GENTLEMAN.” f 


« THE good old gentleman,” faid the 
bluſhing Roſa, who was not a little pleaſed” 
at the familiarity with which her Lady 
treated her, © lives in Minſterdale ; he is the 
owner of it ; for the river, the mountains, the 
herds, and cottages, all, all belong to him,” 
Roſa, whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking, withdrew one 
of her hands from Agnes, and made a pan- 
tomimic motion of a large circle with it. 
There was ſomething ſo innocent and natu- 
ral in her manner of relating, that it pleaſed 
Agnes extremely; and ſhe drew Roſa with | 
the hand ſhe till held towards a couch, and 


3 ſeating 
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ſeating herſelf upon it, made a motion to 
Roſa to do the ſame, and ſaid, But you 
have not told me his name ?” 

« We call him Maſter, or the good old 
Gentleman,” replied ſhe; * but I have 
heard ſay he is a Nobleman, and that his 


right name is Count of Pfyrt. But let that 


be as it will, he neither appears great, nor 
behaves ſtately to us; if he did, we ſhould 


not love him half ſo well as we do, for our 


hearts jump with joy whenever we ſee him. 
Although he has a fine caſtle, he lives in a 
ſmall thatched houſe in the yalley, that is 
not much larger nor 'better than our cot- 

tages; but his garden—Oh I wiſh you could 
ſee it is beautiful indeed. He ſeldom goes 


to his caſtle, except on rainy Sundays, when 


he lets us dance in the great hall, which, 
when the weather is fine, we always do upon 
the 
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the graſs-plat before his houſe. He either 
rebuilt or repaired all our cottages, which, 
during the late owner's life, were entirely 
fallen to decay ; for he lived a great way off, 
and never troubled his head about his poor 
dependants, but ſpent his time in fighting, 
feaſting, and hunting ; the laſt was the cauſe 
of his death, for in endeavouring to leap a 
precipice, his horſe fell into it, and he broke 
his neck. But our preſent maſter does not 
1mitate his example, for he often viſits our 
poor habitations, and enquires in what man- 
ner he can be uſeful to us 3 and although he 
is immenſely rich, and a Lord in the bar- 


gain, he does not dreſs like one, but juſt as 
we do.“ 


« Lina, I ſuppoſe, is his daughter?“ ſaid 
Agnes, interrupting her. 
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« That cannot be,” replied Roſa, titter · 


ing, * for he is not married.“ 
Was he never married, Roſa? 

« do not know; but if he even was, 
Lina cannot be his daughter, for ſhe is yery 
young, and he lived in the valley a great 
many years before ſhe was born ; therefore, 
if he ever was married, his wife muſt have 
been dead before he came, for I never heard 
her mentioned,” 

By Rofa's account it was plain # that Lina 
muſt be his foſter- child; and as Agnes had 
not the leaſt doubt of her being Ulrich's 
ſiſter, ſhe felt herſelf warmly intereſted in 
her favour, and was determined not to reſt 
until ſhe had prevailed on her huſband to 
let her live with them. —Unhappy Agnes 
with what pleaſing dreams didſt thou lull 


thy mind! and how foon, how cruelly 


ry 


| = 2 : : were 
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were thy hopes fruſtrated! Agnes felt a 
thouſand preſentiments of approaching hap- 
pineſs, but none of the misfortunes that 
awaited her. What a bleſſing it is that 
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the human mind has generally a greater pro- 
penſity to hope than fear, and that the hours, 
which precede calamity, glide away lo calmly 
as they do! For what agonizing pangs ſhould 
we ſuffer, and how would every comfort of 
life be embittered, could we ſee one ſtep be- 
yond the preſent moment! | 
Roſa, finding her Lady inclined to 
liſten to her, would moſt likely have 
lengthened her relation; but juſt as ſhe 
bas enumerating Lina's good qualities, 
and how fond every body was of her, 
which would have proved endleſs ſubjects, 
ſhe was interrupted by Jutta coming into 
| the room in a ſlow and timid manner. 
vol. I. R She 
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She, however, darted a look at Roſa, which 
plainly exprefſed her diſapprobation of the 
familiar poſition ſhe found .her in. Roſa 
had too often heard Jutta harangue on the 
duties of reſpe& and ſubordination that 
were due to her ſuperiors, to miſtake the 
meaning of her look ; ſhe therefore roſe from 
her ſeat, and after reſpectfully kiſſing her 
Lady's. hand, withdrew herſelf to a humble 
diſtance, 


THE 
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— — 


4 
THE IMPERIAL COURT. 


WHEN Count Ulrich left Ravenſburg 
Caſtle, it was his intention to return to it 
again very ſoon with Agnes, and to invite 
Vina to Pfyrt Caſtle, But his wife's preg- 
nancy changed his plan, and was the excuſe 
he framed for returning without her ; for at 
that time ladies in her ſituation ſeldom tra- 


velled. The company wiſhed him joy on 
the proſpect he had of an increaſe of family, 


and added their hopes that the birth of a ſon 
and heir would crown his wiſhes. They all, 


except Viria, expreſſed their real ſentiments ; 


but her heart contradicted what her lips 
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uttered, nor would ſhe have heard the ac- 
count with the compoſure ſhe did, if ſhe 
had not had a previous tete- d- tete with the 
Count. ; : 

Ulrich had rightly interpreted the mean- 
ing of her waving her hand at him-as he 
rode paſt her window. He immediately 
diſmounted, gave his horſe to his. ſervant, 
walked up the caſtle bill, and was fortunate 
enough to reach her room without being 
ſeen by any perſon. Viria flew to meet him, 
and ruſhed into his arms as ſoon as he en- 
tered . but, ſeeming to recolle& herſelf the 
moment after, ſhe ſtafted back, and looked 
at him with a countenance fo expreſſive of 
ſorrow, that it greatly abated the raptures 
the lover felt the moment before. But his 
eyes remained ſtedfaſtly rivetted on her 83 
for the deadly poiſon they had imparted, 


worked 
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worked too powerfully for any thing to re- 
pel its force.“ Forgive my weakneſs, 
Count,” ſaid ſhe in- a ſoft and tremulous 
voice, © forgive me; and be aſſured that I 
hate myſelf for giving way to it. Cruel, 
cruel Fate ! Why, Oh! why were you mar- 
ried before I ſaw you ? And why muſt my 
perverſe and way ward heart reject every one 
but you? - you, who have nd longer a hand 
ö to offer a hand that I would. have accepted 
of with tranſport. Why did my unfortu- 
nate deſtiny lead me into this country, where 
harder trials than thoſe I was before expoſed 
to, awaited me ?—The mortifications of 
humbled pride are great to be deprived 
of a father's love by a malicious ſtep-mother, 
to be obliged to leave a Court where I was 
loved and admired, and forced to ſeek that 
protection in a ſtrange country that my own 

H 3 denied 


w 
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denied me, was hard, very hard indeed! 
but the attempt to combat paſſion without 


the poſlibility of ſucceeding, and to endure, 
the rankling ſtings that teſter in the heart, 


are harder ſtill!— to live without hop 
without —“ EW OY | 
«« Ceaſe your complaints which rend my 
heart, moſt adorable of your ſex,” ſaid Ul- 
rich, interrupting her, and liſten to the 
ſorrows of him who ſuffers a thouſand times 
more than you do. If you are obliged to 
| ſuppreſs a riſing inclination, and damp a 
ſpark that I would willingly fan 1nto a flame, 
you are free. Abſence and amuſements may 
eraſe the remembrance of me from your 
mind, and a new impreſſion may in time 


entirely obliterate the former one. You 


are bound by no ties, nor obliged to live 
with a perſon you cannot love; but I-— 
- "£0 
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To ſee and adore you was the ſame thing. At 
firſt I endeavoured to perſuade myſelf that 
I was merely dazzled with your charms, and 
that my love would ceaſe as ſoon as I was at 
a diſtance from you.— When I offered my 
hand to Agnes, I thought it impoſſible for 
any one to exceed her in beauty, and bade 
defiance to the whole world to produce one 
whoſe charms equalled her's. I left you, 
and returned home with the expectation 
that the ſight of my wife would efface your 
remembrance, and reſtore my loſt repoſe. 


Vain hope ! for I now find that my peace of 


mind is loſt for ever! Had Agnes proved 
barren, I could have alledged that as an ex- 
cuſe for diſliking and repudiating her; but 
at preſent the latter is impoſſible,” 

Ulrich's manner of reaſoning was not ex- 
actly what Viria wiſhed to hear, for, in her 


| H4 opinion 
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opinion, he was too conſcientious; and when 


conſcience 1s capable of ſtifling the voice of 


paſſion, vice finds many difficulties to en- 
counter before it ſucceeds in entirely vitiat- 
ing the heart. But Viria was too great an 
adept in the art of ſeduction to be eaſily in- 
timidated, and ſhe determined to ſucceed let 
the conſequences be what they would. 

To rekindle the ſpark of love in Ulrich's 
heart, which ſhe fancied was beginning to 
expire, ſhe threw back her veil, with which 
ſhe had before concealed her face. Her 
artifice ſucceeded, for the ſight of her un- 
common beauty ſet Ulrich's paſſions in a 
blaze, which conſumed every thought that 
' honour and humanity had before ſuggeſted; 
and Viria was obliged to call pride to her 
aſſiſtance, and aſſume a dignity which ſhe 


could command whenever ſhe pleaſed, to 


prevent 
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prevent Ulrich taking liberties, which, in- 
ſtead of love, might have made her an ob- 
ject of contempt. | 

Ulrich, probably aſhamed of his baſeneſs, 
concealed from Viria the dark and cruel 
thought that filled his mind when he left 
home, and which the knowledge of his wife's 
ſituation ſuggeſted—that the Matron, who 
had murdered ſo many mothers, would like- 
wiſe free him from the obſtacle that oppoſed 
his wiſhes, It is true that he had at firſt 
endeavoured to combat a thought ſo repug- 
nant to nature; but as his reſiſtance was 
feeble, it-is no wonder that the ſight of Viria, 
and the arts ſhe made uſe of to inflame his 
mind, ſucceeded, and that that which at firſt 
was only a thought, ſooh became a hope. 
The more he reflected on every circum- 
ſtance, the more he was perſuaded that the 

| OG ͤ event 
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event he ſo ardently deſired, would happen; 
and he anticipated in idea the happy moment 

when the joyful news of Agnes's death would 


greet his ear. The child, which he had no 


doubt would be a girl, was to be ſent to his 
uncle, whoſe foſtering arms he was certain 
would open to receive it, He had never 
embraced his ſiſter, but he was determined 
to fold his daughter to his boſom, and give 
her a parting kifs and his bleſſing before he 
ſent her away. 

Viria's penetrating eye ſoon diſcovered 
that ſomething pleaſing paſſed in Ulrich's 
mind, but ſhe, for prudential reaſons, for- 
bore to enquire what it was; and they ſoon 
after diſcuſſed the queſtion, if, in their ſitu- 
ation, it was criminal for them to love, to 
their mutual ſatisfaction. | 


As 
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As ſoon as that important point was 
ſettled, they conſulted what means they 
ſhould uſe to ſee each other frequently, and 
without reſtraint. Many methods were pro- 
poſed, and rejected; and at laſt, after mature 
confideration, 1t was determined that they 
would meet at the Imperial Court; for the 
| Knights and Ladies aſſembled at Ravenſ- 
burg Caſtle, having nothing elſe to do (it 
being juſt at the time that the peace between 
the Emperors Albert and Adolphus had 
taken place after a long and bloody war), 
might employ themſelves with watching 
them, and diſcover what they, for very co- 
gent reaſons, wiſhed to remain a profound 
ſecret. Ulrich, although he endeavoured 
to perſuade himſelf that his paſſion was not 
a guilty one, knew that others would not 
think as he did; and if it Mere diſcovered, 
1” which 
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which it certainly would be if they remained 
there, it was probable that the high ſenſe 
of honour that he knew ſome of- the com- 
pany entertained, might make them take 
Agnes's part, and reſent the injury he did her. 
Nor would Viria's lovers tamely ſubmit to 
his ſnatching the valuable prize from them; 
nor could he bear the thought of being ex- 
poſed to the prying eye of curioſity, and the 
farcaſtic remarks he ſhould be obliged to 
hear. Beſides, Momplegard was at no great 
diſtance, and it was poſſible that the old 
Count, or his ſon, might viſit Agnes, and 
perhaps call at Ravenſburg Caſtle as they 
paſſed it; he therefore, by remaining there, 
ran the riſk of being called to account for 
his conduct, and perhaps expoſed himſelf to 
the danger of a challenge: and his ſword had 
reſted quietly in its ſheath ſo long, that he 

had 
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had no inclination to draw it again. He 


was therefore particularly careful not to be- 
tray himſelf, and avoided Viria as much as 
he could, without ſeeming to do fo inten- 


tionally. When they met, he treated her 


with politeneſs and reſpe&, without ever 
_ aſſuming the leaſt degree of familiarity. He 
ſeemed delighted with the thought of ſoon 
becoming a father, and frequently mentioned 
the hope he entertained of being bleſſed 
with a ſon. 

A few days after his arrival, he received a 
letter which, as he informed the company, 
obliged him to go to the frontiers of Hun- 
gary, to ſettle an unhappy difference that had 
happened betwixt two friends, whom he 
equally eſteemed ; and he hoped his interpo- 
ſition would prevail on them to do ſo in an 


amicable manner. His intention was com- 


mended; 
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mended; and Ulrich left Ravenſburg Caſtle 
without any perſon ſuſpecting the under- 
ſtanding that reigned between him and 
Viria; and ſhe, ſtill more verſed in the arts 
of cunning and deceit than Ulrich, beſtowed 

W many kind looks and flattering affur- 
ances on her train of admirers, that each 
fancied himſelf the happy man, and pitied 
the reſt ;—of courſe the Count of Pfyrt, as 

. already bound in Hymen's chains, was not 

thought of. | 

A few weeks after Ulrich's departure, ſome 
unexpected intelligence that Viria received 
from her native country, made her preſence 
there indiſpenſibly neceſſary; but ſhe pro- 
miſed to return to Switzerland again very 
ſoon, for ſhe declared ſhe preferred - that 
country to every other. As there were ſome - 
reaſons, that ſhe was not at preſent at liberty 

| to 
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to explain, that made her travelling incog- 
nita neceſſary, ſhe could not poſſibly accept 
of the gentlemen's offer of eſcorting her fur- 
ther than the confines of Switzerland. After 
they had taken leave of her, ſhe, to deceive 
them, in caſe they ſhould be prompted by 
curioſity to follow her, purſued the route ſhe 
had faid ſhe intended taking ; but as ſoon 
as ſhe found that her fears on that account 
were vain, ſhe turned back, and choſe ano- 
ther road. ; 

Nurenberg was the town where the Em- 
peror Albert kept his Court, and where at 
that time a Diet was held, which was more 
numerouſly attended, and exceeded in mag- 
_ nificence any of the former ones. The King 
of Bohemia, the Elector of the Palatinate, 
above fifty Biſhops, and a hundred Princes 
and Knights, and Nobles out of number 

5 7 were 
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were aſſembled there; the town could hard- 
ly contain them; and they all vied with. each 
other in ſtate, and the ſplendour of the enter 
tainments they gave. 


The gaiety that reigned at Nur nberg 
was exactly adapted to Viria's talts for a 
conſtant ſucceſſion of amuſements, a crowd 


of lovers dangling about her, and to be flat- 


tered by the men, and envied by the women, 

was what ſhe loved. | p 
Count Ulrich had arrived ſome time _ 

before her, and he was happy to find but 

few of his acquaintance there ;—for the Swiſs, | 

who wiſely prefer their own country, are not 

ſo much addicted to rambling as other na- 

tions; and the Abbots and Nobles, who 

had taken an active part in the war between 

Albert and Adolphus, went- to Nurenberg 

previous to their returning home. Some of 

| them 
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them did not know that Ulrich was married; 
and thoſe that did, happening to be prudent 
perſons, who did not chuſe to trouble them- 


ſelves about other people's affairs, ſaid no- 
thing about it. s 


The fame of Viria's beauty reached Nu- 
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renberg before ſhe arrived, and Ulrich's "3 
| pride was not a little gratified at it, as well | 3 
as his being certain that ſhe far exceeded Mi 


what report ſaid about her. He examined Wi 


undiſputed palin of beauty was aſſigned her; 
and the elegance of her form, her graceful 
deportment, the luſtre of her eyes, the keen- 
neſs of her wit, and the irreſiſtible charm 
that attended every thing ſhe ſaid or did, 


was 


all the ladies with a ſcrutinizing eye, and 1 
diſcovered with pleaſure that not one of the 5 
numerous beauties there aſſembled, could be 0 
compared to her. As ſoon as ſhe arrived, the 1 3 
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was the general topic of converſation, Nor 
could Viria conceal the pleaſure ſhe felt in 
moving in the ſphere ſhe was accuſtomed to, 
and loved, Her infinuating manners re- 
commended her to the Empreſs's favour,. 
who diſtinguiſhed her on ſeveral occaſions. 
Viria was the goddeſs of the day; wherever 
ſhe appeared, a crowd of noble youths. was. 
aſſembled about her, and paid homage to 
her charms : the minſtrels ſung her praiſe; 


. and no entertainment was thought complete 


that the angelic Viria did not grace with her 
preſence. | | 
The pomp and ftate with which Ul- 


rich made his eazree into Nurenberg, was 


fuch as but few of the other Nobles could 
boaſt of : he had taken care to provide 
bimfelf with ſome of the treaſures that his 


forefathers, who were economiſts, had horded 


up. 
. Z 
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up. To prevent his motions being traced 5 
he had ſent back the ſervants he took with 
him to Ravenſburg Caſtle, and had ſent for 
the numerous ret inue he had with him from 
two other eſtates he poſſeſſed in diſtant parts 
of the country, who were entirely ignorant of 
what paſſed at Pfyrt Caſtle; and the articles 
of luxury that he could not take with him, 
he purchaſed at Nurenberg. Every thing 
was ready for Viria's reception before ſhe 
came. The day of ber arrival, ſervants 
were ſent to watch her approach, -and to 
give the Count notice of it, that he might 
meet and conduct her to a lodging that was 
prepared for her in a village a few leagues 
from the town, that fatigue might not dimi- 
niſh her charms, nor prevent her full enjoy- 
ment of the magnificent banquet that he 
intended giving to welcome her. 
Viria 
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Viria appeared at it in the full ſplendour 
of beauty, and was delighted at the admi- 
ration ſhe met with. She particularly at- 
tracted the attention of the Biſhops of Worms. 
and Spier, who had never in their lives agreed: 
in any thing before; but they now unant > 
mouſly declared that Viria was by far the 
fineſt woman in the room. The F rench 
Ambaſſador, who was a Prince of the blood, 
and famous for his gallantries, did: all in his 
power to make himſelf agreeable to. her. 
The night was ſpent in feaſting, dancing, 
and revelling : but Ulrich was not quite fo: 
happy as he expected to be, for a jealous 
pang ſometimes darted acroſs his mind. He 
watched Viria very attentively ; but when- 
ever their eyes met, her's, in a language he 
perfed ly underſtood, aſſured him that his 

fears were vain: and ſhe indeed did all in 


her 
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her power to avoid giving him offence; for, 
although polite to all, ſne did not ſnew the 
leaſt preference to any, and Ulrich was the 
only one on whom ſhe beſtowed diſtin- 
guiſhed marks of favour. But if it were 
owing to her really loving him, or if her va- 
nity were gratified by having the richeſt lover, 
who {ſquandered away immenſe ſums on her 
account, is difficult to determine ; but they 
were ſatisfied with themſelves, and with each 
other; for Viria's beauty was without a com- 
petitor, and every one declared that the 


entertainments given by the Count of Pfyrt 


exceeded the reſt in taſte and ſplendour. 


LETTERS. 
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— 
LETTERS. 

DURING the time that Ulrich was en- 
gaged in this life of voluptuouſneſs, riot, and 
diſſipation, and laviſhing away, with ſenſeleſs 
prodigality, the ſums that his anceſtors had 
accumulated for nobler purpoſes, a meſſenger 
arrived from Pfyrt Caſtle, and delivered a 
letter to him the ſuperſcription he knew 
to be Agnes's writing; for among the many 
rare qualifications ſhe poſſeſſed, thoſe of 
writing a find hand, and expreſſing herſelf 
in an elegant and accurate ſtyle, were not 
the leaſt. Had the letter been delivered to 
him in Viria's preſence, it probably would 

have 


THE RESTLESS MATRON, 167 
have fallen a victim to the flames unread : 
but Ulrich was alone when the meſſenger 
arrived, and as ſoon as he ſaw the letter, he 
Matched it out of the man's hand, looked at 
it, hefitated a moment, then haſtily broke 

the ſeal, and read as follow: 


„My dear and muck-efteemed Ulrich, 

” The pain the information you gave me 
when we parted, that your abſence from 
home would be long, was conſiderably in- 
creaſed by your letter from Ravenſburg 
Caſtle; for it was impoſſible that your in- 
tentian of going to ſuch a diſtant country as 
Hungary could give me pleaſure, For 
living ſeparated from thoſe we truly eſteem, 
is always painful ; and the greater the diſ- 
tance is, the more acute the pain muſt be 
Judge then, loving you as I do, how much I 


muſt 
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muſt ſuffer on your account, particularly as 
the reaſon you aſſign for going there, ſeems 
to threaten being attended with danger to 


| yourſelf, Heaven ſend that the apprehen- 


ſions I feel may be vain! But indeed at 
times I ſuffer dreadfully ; nor ſhould I ever 


enjoy a moment's repoſe if I did not rely on 


Providence for your protect ion that Pro- 


vidence which has likewiſe ſent a comforter 
to me, whoſe ſoothing voice cheers my ſoli- 
tude, affords me conſolation on your ac- 


count, and encourages me to look forward to 
futurity with confidence and hope, which, it 
I were to truſt to the ſuggeſtions of my own 
heart, I ſhould do with deſpair. Without her 


I ſhould be quite alone; for I do not reckon 


the company that are continually coming 
and going, it not being in their power to 
make up your loſs to me for a ſingle 


moment ; 
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moment ; and I never feel more alone than 
when I am with perſons whoſe converſation 
does not intereſt me. But the want of ſo- 
ciety is what I complain of leaſt, for you 
know I love retirement: and if it were not 
on your account, who I know wiſh to live in 
a manner ſuitable to your birth and for- 
tune, I ſhould often alledge indiſpoſition as 
an excuſe for not admitting company. 
You, my much-loved Lord, and the wor- 
5 thy Matron, are all the company I detire. 


«© The laſt mentioned name will, I am cer- 


J tain, ſurpriſe you, my dear Ulrich; for you 
. have imbibed all the deep-rooted prejudices 
N of your anceſtors. And perhaps you will 
1 tremble at the moment you read this, with 
Z the apprehenſion of the danger your Agnes 
0 is expoſed to, and blame her temerity in 
e 


ſeeking an acquaintance whom all her prede -* 


VOL. 1. 1 ceſſors 
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ceſſors ſo anxiouſly avoided, But you will 
rejoice with me when 1 tell you that your 
fears are vain, and that I have been fortu- 
nate enough to diſcover the path they miſſed, 
and ſhall perhaps have the bappineſs of re- 


moving the foul ſtigma that reſts on the 


Mat ron, and the ill repute the caſtle lands 
in. Nor have you the leait reaſon to be 
uneaſy on my account, even if I give birth 
to a daughter. I dare not tell you at pre- 
ſent all I know ; and will only ſay, by way 
of comfort, that your Agnes, whole loſs you 
once ſaid you ſhould not be able to ſurvive, 
is ſafe, and hopes to live many happy years 
with her dear Ulrich. | 
«I have taken poſſeſſion of the apart- 
ments in the wing of the caſtle that your 
forefathers took ſuch pains to render inacceſ- 
fible, and by doing ſo, baniſhed content and 
» | happineſs 
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happinefs from their family ; for they im- 
mured the patroneſs, benefactreſs, and 


friend of it within theſe walls. 
My preſent dwelling is a terreſtrial pa- 
radiſe ; for my windows command a view of 


Baſle, the river Rhine, mountains of ſtu- 


pendous height, and the fineſt yallies that 
Nature ever produced. But I often turn 


my eyes from thoſe beauteous ſcenes, and 


direct them the way that far-diſtant Hun- 
gary lies; and frequently, with the aid of 
fancy, dreſs a diſtant cloud or fleeting va- 
pour 1n your form, and tiy to think it 7000. 

« It is not in my power to deſcribe, nor 


can you imagine, how cheerful and pleafznt 


this part of the caſtle is; therefore come, I 


beſeech you to come as ſoon as you can, 
that I may have the pleaſure of ſhewing you 
the fineſt part of your poſſeſſions, If love 

„ be 
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be not powerful enough to urge, let curioſity 
force you to return. | 

« All my viſiters ſtare, and expreſs their 
wonder when they are ſhewn into my rooms ; 
but even the ſatirical part of them, although 
they find fault with the antique appearance 
of the furniture and ornaments, are obliged 
to own that they exceed 1n richneſs and 
magnificence all the other apartments in the 
caſtle. Your anceſtors, Ulrich, were ſpend- 
thrifts in the decorations of their wives' 
rooms; I don't kHo] what they think of 
my whim, as they moſt likely will call my 
changing my abode ; they ſay nothing to 
me about it: but I believe Jutta, who never 
comes to me without trembling, ſighing, 
and croſſing herſelf, is their confidaut; but 
as I do not wiſh to hear news, and deteſt 
goſſiping, 1 always interrupt her whenever 
the begins on the ſubject. | 
| | «Tha, 


— NF 
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« Thus, my dear Ulrich, my days glide 
on with very little variety. Detmond 
ſmiles at my courage, and approved of my 
reſolution as ſoon as I informed him of it; 
he is a worthy old man, and I am much in- 
debted to him for his advice, which has been 


_ uſeful to me on ſeveral occaſions ſince you 


left me; for accuſtomed as I have ever 


been to a ſedentary life, I am often in want 


of a guide to prevent my erring againſt the - 


rigid rules of cuſtom, and I know I can ſafely | 
truſt to his experience. | | 

If I were not afraid of tiring your pa» 
tience with accounts that might perhaps 
appcar trilling to you, I would give you a 
deſcription of my rooms and furniture, the 
ſatisfiction I experience in being in poſſeſſion. 
of them, how they recal ſcenes of former 
times to my mind, and the pleaſure I feel in 


1 comparing 
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comparing the paſt to the preſent. But my 
letter is too long already; I will therefore 
haſten to conclude with the aſſurance of my 
beſt and fincere wiſhes that the Almighty 
may watch over you, proſper your under- 
takings, and ſoon reſtore you to me. Fare- 
well my dear Ulrich ! my arms enfold you, 
my lips embrace you, my eyes ſhed tears 
on account of your abſence, and my heart is 
with you. I remain 
| « Unalterably your 
| « AGNES OF PrrRr.“ 

« P.S.—If I am happy enough to pre- 
ſent a daughter to you, and my life 1s ſpared, 
I hope, my dear Ulrich, you will not refuſe. 
to grant a favour that I intend aſking of 


you.” 
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It was impoſſible for Ulrich to conceal 
the emotion he felt whilſt he was reading 
this letter an emotion that he did not ven- 
ture to aſk himſelf the reaſon of. He was 
filent, and with a trembling hand folded up 
the letter, laid it upon the table, and was 
going to diſpatch the meſſenger, who ſeemed 
to him a {py {ent to watch his actions, when 
the latter took another letter out of his 
pocket, and preſented it to the Count, 
whole eye glanced over the direction with- 
out being able to guels, by the almoſt unin- 
telligible (crawl, who the writer could be: it 
was a woman's hand, and he did not be- 
lieve there was a female in his family who 
could write; and what buſineſs any other 
perſon could have with him, he could not 
conceive, - After ruminating ſome time, he 
concluded it muſt come from his filter ; but 


. 


14 | as 
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as ſhe had never written to him before, he 


could not imagine why ſhe ſhould do ſo now. 
The badneſs of the writing, however, ſoon 
convinced him he was miſtaken; for he 


knew his uncle too well to think it poſſible 


that he would ſo entirely neglect his ſiſter's 


education. If Ulrich had opened the let- 
ter, and looked at the ſignature at firſt, as 


he did afterwards, he might have ſaved him- 


ſelf the trouble of thinking; he was deter- 


mined if that did not pleaſe him, not to 


read it, for he ſuppoſed it was from ſome 


meddling, impertinent friend who would hold 


forth a lecture on morality, and cenſure his 


conduct in leaving his home and wife ſo 


long; and ſubjects of that nature were odious 


to him. He was, however, agreeably ſur- 


Priſed at ſeeing Jutta's name; and thinking 


the news ſhe had to communicate might 


poſſibly 
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poſſibly be of a more pleaſing nature than 


that his wife's letter contained, he deter- 
mined to peruſe it; and as ſoon as he had 
diſmiſſed the meſſenger, he took up the let- 
ter, and with ſome difficulty deciphered the 
contents of it, which we, to ſatisfy our 
readers“ curiolity, and to fave them the 
trouble it occaſioned Ulrich, will com- 
municate to them in plainer terms than it 


was originally written in z it was as follows: 


« Honoured Lord, 

« By the manner of your ſnapping at poor 
old Jutta the laſt time you was here, you 
ſeemed to lay that ſhe was become a uteleſs 
creature; but if that was your meaning, you 
are miſtaken, for ſhe is good for more than 
may be you think ſhe is: and if ſhe did not 
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take care, and watch what's going forward 
in the family, it would be bad for you, that's 
what ſhe can tell you, as well as that it is 


high time for you to come home, if you 
viſh to ſave my poor Lady's body and ſoul, 
and to ſnatch her ont of Satan's jaws that are 

aiready opened to deyour her. I therefore 


humbly entreat you, my honoured Maſter, to 
come home directly; do not delay a mo- 
ment, for if you do, it will be too late. You 
don't know how intimate they are I mean 


my poor dear Lady, and the wicked, diabo- 


- lical Matron. Thank God, I have not ſeen 


her yet ; but ſhe has enticed the good inno- 
cent Lady into her ſnares, for ſhe lives in the 
rooms that ſhe haunts ;—every thing in them 


is as clean and bright as filver, and their 


being ſo is owing to witchcraft, that's cer- 


tain; for nobody went into the rooms before 


my 
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my Lady, and Roſa ſays there was not a bit | | 
of dirt or duſt to be ſeen in them when ſhe 1 
went in. Roſa ſweeps and cleans them þ 9 
now; I wonder at her courage, and wiſh ſhe A 

EY may have no reaſon to repent of her fool- 9 
hardineſs: but I am terribly afraid the 4 

evil ſpirit will give her a twiſt of the neck if 

ſcme time when ſhe little expects it. | 

K hope the eleven thouſand Virgins will I 

intercede for you, and that God will forgive {4 

the heinous crime you have, committed; for | 1 

if you had followed my advice, and hid the 1 

key, all this miſchief would not have hap- "1 

pened. . All my tellow-ſervants, except Det- if 
mond and Roſa, are of my way of think- 1 
ing, aid wonder you ſuffer matters to go on < 
| as you do. I do all in my power to faye "0 
| your credit, by telling them you are igno- 1 
rant of it; and that I am certain, as ſoon as i 
* | you 1 
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you hear what has happened whilſt you have 
been away, you will come back and put a 
ſtop to it as fat as you can. All 


that come to the caſtle look grave, ſhake 


their heads, and fay——but I won't tell you 
what they ſay about you. Elderly perſons 
who are informed of the ſecret, when they 
have an opportunity. of ſpeaking with me, 
mention the Matron with abhorrence ;—I 
ſay they do ſo to me, for not one of them 
would on any account venture to do ſo in 
my Lady's hearing, knowing, as they do, 
how much ſhe is in her power; for it is im- 
poſſible for them to tell if the devil does not 
ſtand behind their chairs, ready to claw hold 
of any one that may happen to offend him. 
The young and thoughtleſ⸗ wonder at the 
fineneſs of the old witch's rooms; but when 
I inform them how they came to be ſo, they 
are 


\ 
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are frizhtened out of their wits, and never fit 


down without trembling, nor venture to 


touch any thing without croſſing themſelves, 
and ſaying their prayers. 

« Shall I tell you what my opinion is, and 
how I believe the affair will end? It is, that 
we ſhall go on in the manner we do, till my 
Lady 1s brought to bed, and that as ſoon 


as the child is born, the old monſter will, to 


the cternal diſgrace of your family, and the 


terror of the whole world, throttle it as well 
as the mother! | 
Therefore haſten back to prevent the 


danger whilſt it is in your power; nobody 


can do fo except yourſelf. We ſhall have a 


terrible hiece of work to do; for 1am ſure 
Lucifer won't ſuffer the prey he thinks bim- 


ſelf ſure of, to be reſcued from him without 


making all the oppoſition in his power. 
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But the ſooner we ſet about it, the better it 


will be, and a little noiſe is better than 


a great one; for, in the firſt place, the up- 
roar will only be in your own family, but, 


in the ſecond, it will ſpread all over the 


world. I know I expoſe myſelf to great 


danger by informing you of theſe particu- 
lars; but let the conſequences be what they 


may, I am determined to do my duty, and 
even venture my life to {ave my Lady's ſoul. 


My foul is ſecure from the power of the 
evil one, for I have kept my virtue pure and 
unſpotted; and if the life of an innocent 
virgin, who has lived two-and-fixty years in 
the world with honour, can purchaſe her 
Lady's ſalvation, the will riſk it on her ac- 
count; and I ſhall die as I have W 
& Honoured Lord, | 
« Your dutiful ſervant to command, 
© JuTTa LoveRIGur.” 


P. S,—l 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 183 

« P. S. I would adviſe you to keep a 
watchful eye on your Chaplain ; for it 1s odd, 
very odd indeed, that he does not oppoſe my 
Lady in her ſtrange going-on. The laſt 
Chaplain, who privately learned me to write, 
was a better kind of man 3 he, I am ſure, 
would not have remained ſilent on ſuch an 
occaſion as this. But, alas! the whole 


world ſeems to be turned topfy-turvy !”? 
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«© Thou art a miſerable ſcribe, upon my 1 
. honour, Jutta,“ ſaid the Count, after he had | 
1 ſpent almoſt an hour in developing the con- 9 
r tents of the letter. But little as thou 1 
;- . knoweſt of the art of writing, 1 am glad 
| thou art not quite ignorant of it ; for without 


thy letter, my wife's would have puzzled me 
a good deal. But I now know what to think 


. | 6 | of. 
1 ; | 
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of the Matron's kindneſs ; for 1 believe, in 


this aff.ir, thy judgment is more to be de- 
pede on than that of Agnes.“ 

The ſtrongeſt proof the Count could give 
of his averſion and cruelty to his wife, was 
his leaving both the letters unanſwered, and 
not even thinking of them again for {ome 
time. It is impoſſible to deny that when 
he leſt Agnes there was nothing he ſo much 
withcd as her death; and any means that 
were likely to accelerate that event, and free 
him from his deteſted ſhackles, were welcome 
to him. It is therefore no wonder that the 
Matron's manner of ridding him of an ob- 
ſtacle that oppoſed his wiſhes, particularly 
as it removed every idea of ſu picion from 
himſelf, muſt have been highly acceptable 
to lim. But his heart was not yet ſuffi- 
cienily hardened in vice to allow bim to be 
an 


E 
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an eye-witneſs of it, and that was the prin- 
cipal reaſon of his abſenting himſelf fo 
long, and removing to ſuch a oreat diſtance 


from home. Some caſuiſts, who pretend to 


be deeply ſkilled in the knowledge of the 


human heart, ſay that he was afraid to 
ſtay, leſt compaſſion might induce him 


to make uſe of the means in his power 


to ſave her life, and by doing fo, de- 


prive himſelf of the fruits of his dear-bought 
labour. But wicked as he was, I do not 
believe that thought ever entered his mind, 
nor that he at that time intended leaving 
Switzerland: yet it may certainly be 
placed to the account of Viria's faſcinating 
charms, which bound his heart with ſuch 
adamantine chains as ſoon as he was aſſured 
of her love, that he was incapable of refuſing 
any thing ſhe propoſed, 


Ulrich 
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queſt, her poſtſcript contained. 


Ulrich thought proper to anſwer Agnes's 
letter ſome” weeks after he had received it: 
he aſſured her in his reply, that her letter 
gave him much pleaſure; informed her 
that the affair which obliged him to leave 
home, was not terminated, nor could he yet 
fix the time when he ſhould be able to re- 
turn ; adviſed her to bg on her guard, and 
not to place too implicit a confidence in her 
new friend, but to remember that ſpirits often 
;# ſported with mortals to lead them to de- 
1 ſtruction; begged ſhe would take care of 
= herſelf, patiently await his coming, and keep 
up the honour of his houſe, He faid no- 
thing about her change of apartments, and 
ſeemed entirely to have overlooked the re 
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THE DELIVERY. 


| DAYS and weeks ſucceeded each other 
with very little variation at Pfyrt Caſtle, till 
the time that was to decide Agnes's fate was 
near : —as it approached, Agnes's heart 
ſeemed lighter, Jutta's fears increaſed, the 
viſiters at the caſtle became leſs frequent, 
the Chaplain's behaviour more unaccount- 
able than ever, and Detmond was thought- 
ful, diſcontented, and uneaſy. But why the 
ſame event operated in ſuch a different man- 
ner on different minds, ſhall be explainęd to 
our readers. —Agnes's ſatisfaction was not 
only owing to the expectation of ſoon 
8 folding 
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folding ber infant to her heart, and feeling a 
mother's joy—it was increaſed by the pleaſ- 
ing proſpects that futurity promiſed ; and 
ſhe impatiently anticipated the time, and 
counted the tardy moments till it arrived. 
The Matron h2d promiſed to inform her 
of a number of circumſtances after her de- 
livery that ſhe longed to know, and had told | 
ber that it would perhaps then be in her 
power to be {erviceable to ber. The only 
thing that oppreſſed her mind was the unea- 
ſineſs ſhe felt on her huſband's account i and 
if the Matron had not been her comforter, 
it is probable that the anxiety of her mind 
would have had a pernicious effect on her 
health.  Jutta's terrors were cauſed by the 
Count neither returning, nor anſwering her 
letter, and the expectation of the dreadful 
events that ſhe fancied would foon infallibly 
ore happen. 


y 
. 
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happen. In her opinion, it was impoſſible 
to prevent them entirely; but ſhe thought 
the power of the evil ſpirit might be re- 


ſtrained by oppoſition: and the perverſeneſs 


of thoſe who had the power to oppoſe, with- 
out having the inclination to do fo, was to 
her an unfathomable myſtery. Jutta com- 
pared the preſent quiet that reigned in the 
family to the treacherous calm that utually 
precedes a ſtorm, which ſhe ſuppoſed would 
this time be ſo uncommonly violent as to 
deſtrcy every thing it approached, and bear 


down all before it; and the deſcription ſhe 


gave of its Coloſſcan ſtrength and terrific 


fury, ſo frightened the gueſts, that to pre- 


vent their being involved in the general 


chaos that, according to Jutta's account, 


would ſoon take place, they, as the danger 
approached, left the caſtle. 


Jutta 
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Jutta had hitherto not ſpoken to the 
Chaplain on the ſuhject that engroſſed her 
thoughts; but ſhe was ſurpriſed at the ſilence 
he obſerved, and his behaviour ſeemed to her 
every day more and more unaccountable. 


It is true he diſcharged the different duties of 


his function as uſual— that is, he viſited the 
Counteſs, and read maſs every day, never 


failed making his appearance at table, and 


took all poſſible care of his own body, and 


the ſouls of thoſe that were entruſted to his 


charge. He therefore did not ſeem an unac- 


countable being to any perſon except Jutta; 
but that he did not endeavour to ſtem the 
torrent of miſchief that was ready to over- 
whelm them, nor oppoſe the turbulent 
ſpirit, was to her a matter of aſtoniſhment. 
She had always, on account of the exem- 


plary life he led, treated him with particular 
reſpect, 
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reſpect, and, notwithſtanding bis youth, had 


placed great confidence in him, for his diſ- 


courſe was to her both edifying and enter- 


taining; he was neither a-hypocrite nor 


fawning paraſite, and {poke his mind as freely 
to the great as to the poor. Beſides, he had 
always diſtinguiſhed her, had often com- 
mended her picty, and had told her ſeveral 
times that ſhe did not look near ſo old as 
ſhe faid ſhe was. It will eaſily be ſuppoſed 
that compliments of ſuch a nature made 
ſome impreſſion on her heart, and that Jutta 
was the Chaplain's friend. The reaſon of 
her not ſpeaking to him ſooner, was owing 
to the high opinion ſhe entertained of his 
{uperior knowledge and abilities, which made 
her ſuppoſe there was an impropriety in her 
mentioning to him what he was better in- 


formed of than herſelf, and that at the proper 
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time he would oppoſe the Counteſs's inten- 
tion with all his might. But finding that 
= he continued filent when there was no longer 
F any time to loſe, ſhe determined to {peak to 


him. She therefore ſummoned up courage 


enough one morning to go into his room 
(for Jutta had ſome difficulty to prevail on 
herſelf to viſit a man), and aſked him if he 
were ignorant of ſome circumſtances relating 
to the family that it was neceſſary for him to 
be informed of, —if he had never heard of a 
certain reſtleſs ſpirit that haunted ſome parts 
of the caſtle,—and if he did not Know that 
the Counteſs was in the power of the ma- 
lignant fiend, who wauld certainly deſtroy 
her? | 
The reverend Father took Jutta's 
hand, led her to a ſeat, preſented a glaſs of 
wine and ſome biſcuits to her, Which, owing 
to 
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to his not having performed his morning 


devotion, he hoped ſhe would excuſe him 


pledging her in. 
Jutta, although highly flattered * the 


polite reception ſhe met with, did not forget 


the purport of her viſit, and ſhe repeated 


her queſtions as ſoon as it was in her power 


to do ſo. The Chaplain aſſured her that he 
had not only heard the different reports ſhe 
mentioned, but that he had written to the 


Superior of his cloiſter concerning them, and 


that the anſwer he had received had removed 
his doubts, and made him perfectly eaſy on 
the Counteſs's account.— Eaſy!“ ex- 


claimed Jutta, ſtarting from her chair, and 


claſping her hands; Ah! reverend Father, 


if you had ſeen as many dying mothers as I 


have, you would not talk in the manner you 


do. Pray liſten to my advice, and fave the 


VOL. I. =: Counteſs 
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Counteſs! nobody can do ſo but you. She 
muſt die, indeed ſhe muſt, if ſhe is brought 
to bed in that room! And who knows if 
we that attend her, may not likewiſe be 
in the devil's power, and ſhare the ſame 
fate!“ ys 

« Our truſt is in the Almighty,” replied 
the Pricſt ; © his power, and the interceſ- 
ſion of the bleſſed Saints will protect her and 


57 


us. 

« But for God's ſake,” ſaid Jutta, © let us 
do what we can to fave her; and if you are 
determined to do nothing elſe, at leaſt write 
to the Count, and defire him to come home 
as ſoon as poſſible. | 

Father Francis, finding nothing improper 
in that requeſt, promiſed to grant it, and 
his compliance encouraged her to aſk a ſe- 

cond favour, which was, that in caſe he did 
| %%% . 
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not receive an anſwer to his letter in a week, 
that he would himſelf go in queſt of the 
Count, and not leave him till he had pre- 


vailed on him to return; but that he abſo- 


lutely refuſed to do. Not a day paſſed 


but Jutta renewed her importunities. The 
Chaplain liſtened to her with patience z 
but as he neither informed her what his 
ſentiments were, what the Counteſs ſaid to 


him in confidence, nor adopted the meaſures 


ſhe propoſed, ſhe uſually left him in a diſ- 
contented manner, and returned to her 
room, muttering theſe words,“ His behaviour 


is more ſtrange and unaccountable to-day 


than ever!“ . 
What Father Francis had ſaid to Jutta 


concerning the enquiries he had made about 


the ſpirit, was true; he had given himſelf a 


great deal of trouble to trace as far back as 
„ poſſihle 
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poſſible the report, which he at firſt re- 
garded as merely traditionary; had been 
at the pains of looking over a thouſand 
worm; eaten manuſcripts in the libraries of 
the neighbouring” monaſteries, particularly 
thoſe whoſe Monks had been Confeffors, or 
domeſtic Chaplains to the family of Pfyrt ; 
and by thoſe means he at laſt diſcovered that 
the perturbed fjirit, that ſtill. at times wan- 
dered about the caſtle, and was known by 
the appellation of the Reſtleſs Matron, was 
of the farnily of Avenſburg; that her con- 
nexions and riches had greatly contributed 
towards raiſing the Houſe of Pfyrt to its 
preſent degree of iplendour ; that ſhe her- 
ſelf had lived a pious and retired life, had 
founded a Convent, and expended large 
ſums on charitable purpoſes ; that ſhe died 
ſuddenly ; and that the day after her inter- 


ment, 
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ment, ſhe appeared again in the caſtle, and 
was ſeen at different times by above a hun- 
dred perſons, whoſe naines were ſigned i in the 


record ; and they, as was atteſted by the 


Abbot, had all taken a lacramenta oath that 


they had ſeen her. 


This account, although it convinced 


Father Francis of the truth of ſome things 
that he expected, and perhaps withed to hare - 


found fabulous, did not alarm him on the 
Counteſs's account. He however deter- 
mined to ſpeak to her about this extraordi- 
nary circumſtance, and defire her to inform 


him of every particular ſhe knew that related 


to the Matron ; and at the ſame time told 


her, that if ſhe had even bound herſelf by 
a ſolemn oath to keep them ſecret, he, as 
her Confeſſor, was not included in it; and 
even if he were, it was leſs ſinfut to break than 


K 3 keep 


4 2 — — * Fr 
— * — - * . 
3 . _ — 2 = 2 7 K 
1 Ki —-" - > 2 _— — F Lo - rf 7 
4 AR YO. — 


n 
* * 
LJ 
U 
4 
0 
* 
* 
IT 
| 
"uy 
| 
N 
1 
| ö 
: 
73 
j J 
Ly 
i 
U 
of 
$ 
? 
- uf 
11 
4 
46 
_ 
x LIC 
i» 13 
v4 
d 
0! . 
» N 
fl 
n 
| 
. 
J 
a : 1 
„ 1 
5 4 
1 E [ 
b Ly 
5 
„ 
E WA | 
+ 
F 8 , 
_ 
.X a 
121 
. 
1258 x 
1 ö 
8 9 
ma? 4 
1 : 
4 i 
+ 
* * 
I = 
- ö 
9 
i I 
o 
' 
* 
y 
| 
. 
6.70 
1 
a 
*..10 
* 
} % 
9 
1.7 
7 . 
. 
+» . 
| 
. 
1% 
| * 
. 
" 


1 
ö 
| 


* 5 — * 2 
2 T * 
S - 
——— 2 << 
4 = Sumo e 
— 2 2 


— 


— 


=. 
— 
2 


— 


4 - — 

— — we Fn cena 
— * — A —— 
9 2 

—_— — — 

23s” * 


af 


= —_ 


— 
— 


— 
2 — — 
— — —— 
— - * 
4 


\ 


198 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


keep ſuch a promiſe. But Father Francis 
had no occaſion to make uſe- of threats to 
induce Agnes to comply with his deſire; and 
the reaſon. of the filence ſhe had hitherto 
obſerved, was her not ſuppoſing the affair of 
conſequence enough to mention to him ; 
and her omitting it in her confeſſions, was 
owing to her not reckoning her 1 Intimacy with 
the Matron amongſt the number of her fins. 
But the moment he interrogated her on the 
ſubject, ſhe informed him of every circum- 
ſtance ſhe knew. Her account removed 
every apprehenſion from his mind, and was 
the reaſon of his paying but little attention 
to Jutta's remonſtrances and advice. 
Detmond's thoughitfulneſs, and the diſ- 
content his features frequently expreſſed, 
was not on his Lady's, but on his Lord's 
account : the large ſums of money he fre- 
* quently 
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quently ſent for, the prodigious quantity of 
gold and jewels he had taken with him, 

and his not having his letters directed to 

* the place where he knew he was, ſeemed 

* to imply a myſtery that he feared would, 
in the end, prove fatal to the domeſtic fe- 

licity of two perſons that were equally dear 

to him. Beſides, a traveller who was juſt 

returned from Nurenberg, whom Det- 

mond had accidentally met with, had in- 
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formed him of ſome things that made 1 
him ſhudder; and he was undetermined it 
for ſome time if he ſhould inform the [ | 
| Counteſs of what he had heard, or not : 4 
but reflecting on her ſituation, he deter- 4 
mined on the latter, and prudently con- 
fined his doubts and fears to his own 4 
| boſom. It was well he did; for had ſhe 4 
2 known them, they would have rent her 
| | K 4 mind 
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mind with agonizing fears, and probably 
have coſt her her life. | | | 7 8 
Unrich's long- expected letter arrived at 
laſt but the contents of it were far from 
being pleaſing to the Counteſs, for ſhe was 
pained by the coldneſs of the ſtyle ; and the 
objections he made, although they were 
but flight, to her truſting herſelf- in the 
Matron's power, were diſagreeable to her, 
| becauſe ſhe feared perſevering in her inten- 
tion, might be thought acting in diſobe- 
dience to the commands of a man, whom it 
was her duty to obey; and it was with. 
difficulty that the Matron and Father 
Francis removed her ſcruples on that ac- 
count, and reſtored ſome degree of tran- 
- quillity to her wounded mind. But when 
Jutta was informed that the Count was 
not expected home till after the Countels's 

delivery, 


* 


* 
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delivery, ſhe ſtared aghaſt with horror, and 


\ wringing her hands, exclaimed, © Then the 


Lord have mercy on us!“ Agnes did all 
in her power to pacify her; but her en- 
deavours were vain, and ſhe continued her 
lamentations till the Counteſs, who was 
ſuddenly taken ill, deſired her to call for 
aſſiſtance, as ſhe was in great pain. | 


It was the pain of child-birth, which 


was probably accelerated by the violent 
emotion her mind had ſuffered on that and 
the preceding day. The ſtate bed-cham- 
ber (a room that is well. known to our 
readers), was by her orders prepared for her 
reception; and as ſoon as every thing was 
ready, ſhe recommended herſelf to the pro- 
tection of the Almighty, repaired to it, and 
about an hour after, was ſafely delivered of a 
daughter. | 
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Jutta gave a loud ſhriek as ſoon as ſhe 
heard the child was a girl; and inſtead of 
offering to help her Lady, ſhe ran about the 
room, tearing her hair, and beating her 
breaſt, as if ſhe were diſtracted. Every now 
and then ſhe glanced a timid look towards 
the Counteſs, as if ſhe expected to ſee her 
in the agonies of death. Nor was Agnes 


much leſs violently affected than Jutta; but 


the ſenſations ſhe felt were of a different 


nature, for they were thoſe of pleaſure, as 


the Matron had ſeveral times expreſſed a 


_ wiſh that ſhe might have a daughter. She 


ordered the child to be brought to her; 
and after looking at it with ineffable delight, 
ſhe folded it to her boſom, and kiſſed it a 
number of times. At that moment the 
Matron appeared, and was viſible to Jutta, 
and every perſon in the room; ſhe was clad 

6 Z / in 
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in her robe of tranſcendent brightneſs, her 


ſilver girdle, and tranſparent veil, which 
flowed behind her in graceful folds, and 
ſwept the floor. She looked at the mo- 
ther and child with a ſmile of approba- | 
tion; and after waving her hand over their 


heads, as if ſhe were giving them her bleſ- 


ſing, ſhe glided through the tapeſtry door, 
and left the Counteſs to the care of her aſto- 
niſhed attendants and the Chaplain, who 
entered the room to offer his congratulations 
to the Counteſs, and beſtow his benedictions 
on her and the child at the moment the 
Mat ron left it. 55 f 
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WERNER OF PFYRT. 


IT was ſoon after the deceaſe of Count 
Ulrich's mother that Werner of Pfyrt, who 
is no other than Lina's uncle, viſited Pfyrt 
. Caſtle, to convince himſelf, by ocular de- 
monſtration, of the truth of ſeveral reports 
that were circulated about the hereditary ſeat 
of his family. Werner, endowed by Nature 
with a ſpeculative and active mind, had 
quitted the caſtle at an early period of life; 
for the manner of living there appeared to 
him too indolent and trifling to fill up the 
hours, and engage the attention of a rational 
man; and his being fortunate enough to 


become 
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become acquainted with Eraſmus, a hermit 
who dwelt in a neighbouring wood, whoſe 
precepts had enlightened his mind, and 
enabled him to form ſuch juſt conceptions. 
of the duty he owed himſelf and others, he 
was convinced that a life merely ſpent in 
eating, drinking, ſleeping, and amuſements, 
did not deſerve to be called living. 14. 

Werner had from his childhood preferred 
the ſtudy of nature to liſtening to the goſ- 
ſip's. tales in the nurſery. His principal 
amuſement, as ſoon as he was out of his lead- 
ing- ſtrings, was to gather herbs, and dry 
flowers; and he was not a little proud of 
the curious collection of beetles and butter- 
flies he was poſſeſſed of. It was in one of 
his rambles in purſuit of the latter, which 
carried him to a greater diſtance from home 
than he had ever been at before, that he 


diſcovered 
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diſcovered Eraſmus's cell. He cpened the 
door, and entered it without fear : there was 
nobody in it ; but ſeeing bread, milk, and 
honey upon the table, he ſeated himſelf, and 
fatisfied the cravings of hunger. Eraſmus 

returned whilſt he was eating ; and perceiv- 
5 ing with what appetite his gueſt reliſhed his 
frugal meal, looked at him ſome time with- 
out being obſerved by him, with the moſt 
heartfelt pleaſure. 

Werner, at laſt raiſing his eyes from the 
bowl, ſaw Eraſmus, * I beg your pardon,” 
{aid the dauntleſs youth, without ſhewing 
any ſigns of fear or ſurpriſe, &« for the theft 
I have committed, which I aſſure you was 
cauſed by hunger: but my father, the Count 
of Pfyrt, wall recompenſe you for what I 
have taken; and I am ſure he, as well as 
myteli, will be greatly obliged to your if 


: you 
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SONS 


* 
IS IE 


you will ſhew me the way to our caſtle, 
tor he, my mother, and all the family will 
be very uneaſy at my - abſence. They 


won't mind my not coming home to din- 


ner; but if I don't return in the evening, 
as I am almoſt afraid I ſhall not be able 
| to do, they will be very unhappy indeed.” 
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He roſe from his ſeat as he pronounced 
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8 the laſt words. Eraſmus deſired him to 
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reſume it, and ſeating himſelf near him, 


preſſed him to continue his meal, and en- 
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: couraged him to do fo by the aſſurance 
that the diſtance from the caſtle was not | 

+ ſo great as he imagined, as he would ſhew 1 

"= him a way, which was only known to himſelf, 9 

t that would lead him home in half an hour; 

B but that before he did fo, he muſt promiſe 

5 not to mention it, nor his having ſeen him, 

Ty to any body. 

"i Werner's 
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Werner's joy at this diſcovery was un- 
bounded, and his ſecrecy was ſo inviolate, 
that it procured him Eraſmus's friendſhip; 
and ſo great was Werner's attachment to 
him, that he preferred his ſociety to every 
other; and many hours were ſpent by him 
and his mentor in inſtructive diſcourſe, that 
were waſted away at the caſtle in riot and 
diſſipation. It was there that Werner im- 
bibed the principles of philanthropy and in- 
duſtry that he afterwards exerciſed in a 
manner that did honour te his heart; and 
where his natural fondneſs for the ſtudy of 
botany, and the ſimple charms of a country 
life, took ſuch deep root in his mind, that it 
was not in the power of time, nor the buit- 


ling ſcenes of life that he was afterwards en- 


gaged in, to eradicate or leſſen. 


Eraſmus 
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Eraſmus at laſt reminded his young friend 


that he had learned enough, and that it was 


time for him to practiſe what he knew. 


Werner, although pained by the thought of 
being ſeparated from the man he ſo truly 
eſteemed, was too well convinced of his un- 
erring judgment to oppoſe his advice. He 
therefore, as ſoon as he had gained his pa- 
rents' permiſſion, bade farewel to his friend, 
and they parted—to meet no more 

Werner fought under the banners of Ru- 
dolph of Habſburg, was engaged 1n ſeveral 
of his wars, ſaw him crowned Emperor, and 
had eminently diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his 
courage in battle, and his humanity to his 
vanquiſhed enemies. In Ottokarn he had 
ſeen pride humbled, in Rudolph humility 
and piety rewarded. He had ſeen the Papal 
chair in its greateſt ſplendour ; in the Diets 
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and Convocations—intrigues, confuſion, and 
bri ery; and in his dealings with the great— 
falſehood, arrogance, and mean ſelf-intereſt, 
He had travelled through Britain, the Gallic 


Provinces, and Italy: in the latter coun- 


try, the Sicilian-Veſper had given him 


an averſion to all worldly concerns, and 
fixed his determination to live in retire» 


ment, ; 


Experience had taught him that the 


higher ranks bf people were poſſeſſed of 


the means of making themſelves happy, if 
they choſe to make a proper uſe of what 
Fortune had given them ; but to endeavour 


to leſſen the miſery of the lower claſs, was 
an object that he thought deſerving the 


attention of thoſe who had it in their power 
to do fo; and to contribute towards it as 
much as he was able, he purchaſed a large 
| | _ eſtate 
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eſtate in Minſterdale, where the ſole buſi- 
neſs of his life was to make others happy. 
His intention was crowned with ſucceſs; 
and the grateful attachment of his tenants 
and dependants proved that if gratitude, 
as is aſſerted by ſome, had taken its flight 
from theſe lower regions, it ſtill lived in the 
hearts of the inhabitants of that lonely 
valley. 


Werner's firſt buſinels, after he returned 


to his native country, was to viſit his friend; 


but he found his cell empty, and he ſought 


for him all over the wood in vain. He re- 


peated his viſit, and renewed his ſearch ſe- 


veral times with equal ill-ſucceſs, for Eraſ- 
mus was no where to be found. 2 

Werner was ſeized with a lingering illneſs 
that confined him to his chamber ſeveral 


months; but as ſoon as he was able to go 


out, 
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out, he went to the wocd, and as he ap- 
proached the cell, he diſcovered, with inex- 
Preſſible pleaſure, the traces of human foot- 
ſteps in the ſand. He opened the gate, 
which was cloſed with a latch, ruſhed into 
it with the certainty of finding him whom he 
had to often ſought for in vain ; but he was 
again diſappointed. However, ſome food 
that {:ood upon the table, and ſome other 
circumſtances, convinced him that Eraſmus. 
had been there lately, and that probably he 
would ſoon return ; and Werner's heart beat 
with tumultuous joy at the thought of ſoon 
beholding him again. Alas! his wiſh was 
ſoon fulfilled; for, happening to direct his 
eye towards a dark corner of the cell, which 
was his friend's uſual place of repoſe, he ſaw 
him lying there. Werner approached him 
as gently as poſſible, for he fancied he was 
aſleep ; 
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aſleep; but his broken eyes, livid ps, and 


icy forehead ſoon convinced him of his 


miſtake. The ſpirit of his friend was fled, 
and all that remained of him was the clod 
of duſt that the foul cannot take with it in 
its aſcent to the ethereal regions ; nor would 
it probably, even if it could, wiſh to encum- 
ber itſelf with ſuch a brittle fabric. 


Werner bent over the corpſe of his friend, 


preſſed his clay-cold hand to his lips, whilſt 


the tears, that he could not reſtrain, guſhed 
from his eyes, and were a tribute that grati- 
tude paid to the memory of departed worth, 
But he ſoon dried his tears; for his friend 
had taught him that it was wrong to mourn 
the dead as thoſe without hope, and that a 
Chriſtian would rather rejoice than give way 
to deſpondency, when thoſe he loved are re- 


moved from a world of woe to a itate of 


everlaſting 


f 
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everlaſting bliſs. Werner covered the 
corpſe with green boughs, till the neceſſary 
- Preparations could be made for its inter- 
ment ; then went to the altar, where Eraſ- 
mus uſually prayed, to perform his devo- 
tions, and found a letter laying upon it, di- 
rected to him. He tore it open with trem- 


bling haſte, and read the following words ;— 

c have ſeveral times obſerved with ſorrow, 
when I returned to this place, that you, my 
friend, had viſited it during my abſence, 
and that you had not left a clue for me to 
trace your preſent abode, I went to Pfyrt 
Caſtle in hopes of finding you there, and my 
diſappointment at not doing ſo was great, as 
I wiſhed, and ſtill with you to do a chari- 


table office, which, if your heart be not al- 
| tered 
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tered fince we parted, I know you will 


eladly perform.—lIt is to reſcue an unfor- 
tunate infant from the power of thoſe 
who unjuſtly hate and ill-treat her, and to 
contribute as much as lies in your power to- 


wards eradicating prejudices that you are 
moſt likely better informed of than I am, 


I recommend you to the immediate care 

and protection of the Almighty, and truſt 

to your friendſhip for a grave. 
« Your ſincere and dying friend, 


C ERASMUS.“ 


— ——— 


This letter pointed out to him what he 


was to do, and he determined to leave no 
means untried to fulfil the deſire of his 


departed friend. His firſt care was Eraſ- 
mus's funeral: a confidential ſervant dug 


his 
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his grave, and a prieſt, in whoſe ſecrecy 


Werner knew he couid confide, performed 


the obſequies ; and as ſoon as that was over, 
he haſtened to the caſtle. © He found his 
brother in deep mourning, and in great 
affliction for the loſs of a wife he was un- 
commonly fond of; and his nephew Ul- 
rich, a tall, pert, and ſelf- conceited lad, who 
took advantage of his father's ſorrow and 
liſtleſſneſs, did what he pleaſed, and ruled 
the whole family. Werner had been abſent 


a number of years, and in that ſpace of time 


many changes had taken place in it, and 
many events happened that he had not 
heard of, and others that he had only ſlightly 
heard mentioned, without being able to 


learn the particulars of them. Amongſt the 


latter was an imperfect account of a ſiſter, 
who was born after he had left the caſtle, 
who 
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who was ſeduced, and forſaken, by a perfi- 
dious lover, whoſe baſeneſs had deprived her 
of her ſenſes ; and that ſhe had found means. 
to elude the vigilance of her keepers, had 
eſcaped through the garden one night, and 
had never been heard of ſince. Werner, 


who had always flattered himſelf that this 


account was groundleſs, or at leaſt very 
much exaggerated, made particular enqui- 
ries about it, and, to his extreme regret, 
heard that every part of it was true. His 
humane heart was deeply wounded, and the 
tears that he had ſo lately dried, now flowed 
for his unfortunate ſiſter. But his melan- 
choly reflections were interrupted by the 
nurſe bringing Lina into the room, The 
ſmiling infant ſtretched out her little arms 
towards him as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, as if ſhe 
knew he would be her friend and deliverer ; 

VOL. 1. L he 
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he claſped her to his boſom, and RI 
to be both. 
Werner ſoon perceived that Lina was an 
object of averſion to every one except Det- 
mond. Jutta neglected her, and the other 
ſervants, when they were out of their maſter's 
vght, thwarted, teazed, and pinched her ; 
but Detmond, when he could do fo unob- 
ſerved, would kiſs and fondle her. The 
reaſon of his not expreſſing his affection pub- 
licly, was on Lina's account; for the ſneers 
and reproaches he would have expoſed himſelf 
to by it, he would have born with indifference; 
but he had often remarked, that when he, 
or any other perſon, took notice of the child, 
it was treated more harſhly by the reſt: that 
provoke him, and was the reaſon of his 
concealing the fondneſs he really felt for the 
lovely infant. | 
Detmond's 
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Detmond's ſentiments did not long eſcape 
Werner's notice: and one day, when they 
were alone, he informed him of his intention 
of taking Lina home with him.—** Then 
you will do a good deed,” replieds the ſtew- 
ard; © for I am afraid if ſhe remains here, 
her fate will reſemble your unhappy fiſter's. 
She, like Lina, was an object of univerſal 


hatred, becauſe, like her, her birth was the 


cauſe of her mother's death ; and ſcorned 
and ill-treated as ſhe was, without a friend 
to adviſe or warn her, it 15 no wonder that 
ſhe was an eaſy prey to the villain, who, un- 
der pretence of honourable courtſhip, ruined, 
and left her a prey to horror and deſpair! I 
had ſome ſuſpicion of her pregnancy, and 
watched her as attentively as I could. The 
unfortunate hour of her delivery came, and 
the child was born, without having a witneſs 

L 2 of 
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of its birth. 1 happily entered the room 
a few moments after, and ſaved the wretched 
parent from the guilt of murder, by ſnatch- 
ing the child, and the knife that was held to 
its throat, and already ſtained with blood, 
out of her hands! As foon as I had diſ- 
engaged the infant from her graſp, ſhe co- 
vered her face with both her bands, and ran 
out of the room with a frantic wildneſs in her 
manner that made me ſhudder. When near 
the door, ſhe dropped a ring, and as it fell, 
I perceived a drop of blood upon the ſtone ! 
I ſtooped to take up the ring; but the Ma- 
tron, whom you have doubtleſs heard of, en- 
tered the room at that inſtant, and prevented 
me, by doing ſo herſelf. She ſighed, and 
ſaid, after a long paule—* Dreadful fate 
was not the meaſure of my woes full, that I 
muſt witneſs this ſcene ?—Detmond, take 
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care of the child; the mother is inſane, and 
will never appear again!“ 

“Where is the child?“ exclaimed Wer- 
ner. | 
66 ] will ſhew you its grave,” replied Det- 
mond. Heaven loved it too well to 
leave it in a world where nothing but 


miſery awaited it. It died ſoon after its 
birth.” 


At that moment the' door of the room 
they were in, ſuddenly flew open, and the 
Matron entered. She walked acrols the 
room with flow and ſolemn ſteps, and 
glided through the door that was oppoſite 
to that ſhe came in at. She bowed to 
Werner as ſhe paſſed him, and nodded her 
head in a familiar and friendly manner. He 
ſtarted at firſt, but ſoon recovering from 
his ſurpriſe, returned her ſalutation. His 
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often having ſeen her portrait, had rendered 
her features as familiar to him as if ſhe had 
been an old acquaintance ; beſides, there 
Was ſomething ſo venerable and humane in 
her appearance, that inſtead of fear, ſhe in- 
ſpired every impartial beholder with awe and 
reſpect. 

But Werner had another motive that 
made him deſire to cultivate her acquaint- 
ance, and that was his wiſh to know his 
ſiſter's fate; the Matron had, in ſome mea- 
ſure, charged herſelf with the care of her, 
and ſhe was the only being to whom he 
could apply for information. He therefore 
ſought every opportunity of ſeeing and 
ſpeaking to her, but he ſought them in 
vain; for although ſhe paſſed him two or 
three times in the paſſage that led to his 
room, whenever he ſaw her, ſomething ſeemed 


to 
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to impede his utterance, and ſhe was out of 
ſight before he could ſummon courage 
enough to addreſs her, or fix on the words 
that he thought proper to do ſo in. To 
engage his brother in a converſation that 
any ways alluded to her, was an impoſſibi- 
lity; for the bare mention of her name 
always put him into the moſt furious 
rage, and he abſolutely refuſed to let the | 
rooms be opened, although Werner repeat- 
edly aſſured him, upon his honour, that no 
perſon, except himſelf, ſhould enter them. 
But neither entreaty nor perſuaſion were 
powerful enough to prevail on him to do 
ſo; and his brother found him inflexible 
in every thing except one, and that was 
giving his willing aſſent to his taking Lina 
away with him. Indeed the propoſal gave 
him the moſt viſible fſatisfa&tion ; and 1o 
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. often having ſeen her portrait, had rendered 
her features as familiar to him as if ſhe had 
been an old acquaintance ; beſides, there 
Was ſomething ſo venerable and humane in 
her appearance, that inſtead of fear, ſhe in- 
ſpired every impartial beholder with awe and 
reſpect. 

But Werner had another motive that 
made him defire to cultivate her acquaint- 
ance, and that was his wiſh 'to know his 
ſiſter's fate; the Matron had, 1n ſome mea- 
ſure, charged herſelf with. the care of her, 
and ſhe was the only being to whom he 
could apply for information. He therefore 
ſought every opportunity of ſeeing and 
ſpeaking to her, but he ſought them in 
vain; for although ſhe paſſed him two or 
three times in the paſſage that led to his 
room, whenever he ſaw her, ſomething ſeemed 
to 
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to impede his utterance, and ſhe was out of 
ſight before he could ſummon courage 
enough to addreſs her, or fix on the words 
that he thought proper to do ſo in. To 
engage his brother in a converſation that 
any ways alluded to her, was an impoſſibi- 
lity; for the bare mention of her name 
always put him into the moſt furious 
rage, and he abſolutely refuſed to let the 
rooms be opened, although Werner repeat- 
edly aſſured him, upon his honour, that no 
perſon, except himſelf, ſhould enter them. 
But neither entreaty. nor perſuaſion were 
powerful enough to prevail on him to do 
ſo; and his brother found him inflexible 
in every thing except one, and that was 
giving his willing aſſent to his taking Lina 
away with him. Indeed the propoſal gave 
him the moſt viſible fſatisfaftion ; and fo 
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impatient was he to get rid of her, that he 
did not even preſs his brother to prolong 
his vit. 
Ihe night previous to Werner's leaving 
the caſtle, the Matron appeared to him as 
he was preparing to retire to reſt ; ſhe made 
a graceful obeiſance as ſhe entered, and 
ſaid, © I thank thee for taking charge of 
Lina; but I hope thou wilt not refuſe re- 
turning here with her when I inform thee 
that it is proper to do ſo. Take this ring, 
keep it till Lina's ſixteenth birth-day, and 
then give it her. As ſoon as thou per- 
ceiveſt that this ſpot of blood is removed, 
thou art to return without delay.—Why 
doſt thou look ſo doubtful? From me thou 
haſt nought to fear; I am thy friend, not 
thy enemy.” So ſaying, ſhe4eſt the room. 


If 
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If Werner were undetermined at that 
time whether to obey her commands, or 
not, he heſitated ſtill more when the time 
arrived; and it is uncertain if the ſpot of 
blood being effaced from the ring would 
have prevailed on him to do ſo, if the tem- 
peſt that threatened deſtruction to his plants 
and flowers, had not proved a ſtern admo- 
aition. | 


1HE 


———ů— — — —— — — -L — —— — 


226 THE RESTLESS MATRoox 


THE FAMILY FAULT. 


** 


THE intimacy between the Matron and 
Agnes was uncommonly great, and even 
Jutta had ſometimes the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her. As ſeveral weeks had elapſed ſince the 


event ſhe ſo much dreaded, and the Count- 


eſs, as well as the child, were in perfect 
health, Jutta perceived her error, and owned 
it would have been better if the Matron had 
been conſulted ſooner. Her reſpect there- 
fore increaſed every time ſhe ſa her; and 
inſtead of avoiding her preſence, ſhe inten- 
tionally placed herſelf in her way, and 

never 
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ne ver failed making her a low curtſey when- 
ever they met. 

But Agnes was ſtill unacquainted with 
the particulars ſhe longed to know. She 
had ſeveral times hinted her wiſh to the 
Matron without her attending to it; and 
once when ſhe ventured to remind her of her 
promiſe, ſhe ſilenced her by ſaying ſhe muſt 
have patience till ſhe was quite well, for ſhe 
was ſtill too weak to hear the tale of horror 
ſhe had to relate, without endangering her 
health. But one night, after they had con- 
verſed on a number of ſubjeas relating to 
the family, the ſubterraneous parts of the 
caſtle, and among the reſt, the family vault 
happened to be mentioned, which, by the 
Matron's account, ſeemed to Agnes to be 
a place of vaſt extent.—** You deſcribe it 
ſo particularly, my dear mother,” ſaid ſhe, 

L 6 66 that 
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e that I am almoſt tempted to think you 
ſaw it whilſt you were alive?“ 

c Alas! I did,” replied the Matron.— 
« May no one ever lee it again in the man- 
ner I did My marriage was even unhappier 
than thine, for thou haſt a daughter to ap- 
peaſe thy huſband's wrath ; had that bleſſ- 
ing been granted me, I ſhould not have 
been the wretched, miſerable being I now 
am. My marriage was an intereſted one, 
concluded between avaricious parents, who 
did not conſult their children's affections ; 
and I, whoſe only wiſh it was to devote 
, myſelf to God, and ſpend my life in the 
calm tranquillity of a Convent, was forced 
to give my hand to a man I had never ſeen 
till after the marriage contract was ſigned 
a man I did not, could not love. I bore 
him ſeven ſons; but my huſband wiſhed 

| 0 
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to have a daughter, to fulfil a vow he had 
made : but his wiſh was not granted. He 
received his firſt child with affection, the 
ſecond with indifference, the third with 
anger ;—but the four others—thou Agnes, 
who art a mother, can judge how a mother's 
heart muſt have been wounded to hear him 
curſe the hour of their birth! It was hard, 
very hard indeed! His malediction reſted 
on their devoted heads; they all died un- 
timely deaths! I was pregnant again ; and 
he ſwore a dreadful oath, too dreadful for 
me to repeat, that if he were diſappointed 
this time, he would inflict the ſevereſt pu- 
niſhment on me that he could deviſe. 1 
will not pain thee with a repetition of the 
agonies I ſuffered, nor how I wearied 
Heaven with my prayers that what he 
defired, might happen. The agonies of 

| | death 
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death are trifling, compared to thoſe I 
ſuffered when the time of my delivery 
came, Let me haſten over the dreadful 
period ;—the child was a girl ; but its death 
preceded its birth, and was moſt likely 
cauſed by the anxiety of my mind. My huſ- 
band's rage reſembled madneſs ; he curſed 
his unhappy wife, who lay trembling 1 in her 
bed, more dead than alive !—curſed her 
with the dreadful curſe, that for her ſake 
all the mothers of his family who were 
delivered of daughters, ſhould die in child- 
bed ; and that every daughter, who was 
the cauſe of her mother's death, ſhould 
be ſeduced, milerable, caſt- ut, and con- 
temned by her family! My blood chilled 
in my veins, and my ſenſes forſook me ;— 
_ happy, happy would it have been if I had 
never recovered them! I remained ſome 
hours 


FP 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 231 


hours in a ſtate of inſenſibility ; but I awoke 


at laſt to horrors—horrors that are unut- 
terable 


« Tt was midnight; I heard the clock 


"ſtrike twelve. I opened my eyes, and 


raiſed my hand: the impenetrable dark- 
neſs I was in, terrified me. My hand, as 
I lifted it up, ſtruck againſt ſomething 
hard, that fell down as I touched it, with 
a hollow rumbling noiſe, I raiſed myſelf 
up, and looked round me: I was clad 
in a ſhroud; a coffin, that was placed in 
the midſt of innumerable others, was my 
bed; a ſilver lamp, that afforded a faint 
elimmering of light, was ſuſpended by a 
chain in the midſt of the vault—I was 


buried alive! 


This 
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This account was too dreadful for 
Agnes's weak ſpirits to bear; ſhe gave a 
faint ſcream, and finking back upon the 
| couch, fainted. ; 
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